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Around Town. | 
Hon. David Mills has written a poem on Even- | 
ing which, originally appearing in The Globe | 
is being copied into all kinds of other papers | 
everywhere. At first glance the production 
seems a simple enough poem, and it looks like 
a Grit misfortune that the Sage of Bothwell | 
should fall into a mooning, verse-making mood | 
just ata time When the party requires all its 
wits about it. But once you have the key to 
the poem you perceive clearly the deep purpose | 
of the gifted author. Iam prepared to say that 
this poem, Evening, by Hon. David Mills, is | 
the finest piece of allegorical satire that has 
been published since Gulliver's Travels was | 
given to the world by Swift. The best part 
of it is that The Mail and Empire fell into the 
trap and on Wednesday morning republished 
the poem in full on its editorial page, without 
perceiving the political significance of it. It is 
not necessary to reprint the poem here, but | 
merely te point out some of its best strokes. 
The opening stanza beginning, ‘“‘ The sun has 
set,” refers to the dark night which the author 
conceives to be settling down upon Toryism. 
The way in which supporters of the Govern- 
ment are rushing into the safety of office is 
neatly hit off in the second stanza: 
Belated flocks of birds fly swiftly on; 
Their danger is not seen by them, but felt. 
And ere the light of day is wholly gone 
They seek the thicket, etc., ete. 
N. Clarke Wallace, who resigned a comp- 
trollership, is described as a robin who 
Quits his high perch and seeks the leafy shade; 
His clear, sweet notes sung in the fading light, 
Rejoicing o'er the day's task deftly done, 
Retires for rest throughout the coming night, 
To sing at dawn another day begun. 





In the next stanza we find Sir Donald Smith 
treated. His retirement from the party and 
his flight to London to fill the High Commis- 
sionership for a brief while are thus described : 

A solitary swan pursues his flight 
Into the silver depths of sunless heaven, 
tising still higher to prolong the light, 
And so obtain another hour of even; 

* Another hour of even” is good, meaning, as ! 
it does, that Sir Donald hopes to escape the 
general catastrophe of the elections and enjoy 
the High Commissionership for a while after 
inter- 
view granted a reporter by Sir Donald, in which 
he spoke rapturously of Mr. Laurier and gave 
sage advice, is aptly alluded to in the succeed- 
ing lines : 


the Government is no more. The last 


His plaintive call from that far height we hear, 
Like last words spoken by a faithful friend 
The only mean thing in the poem, the only 
place where the sage of Bothwell allows his 
feelings as a politician to dilute his inspiration 
as a satirist and prophet, is where he makes an 
allusion to the fact that Sir Mackenzie Bowell | 
arrayed himself in his official costume as Prime | 
Minister on the afternoon of his resignation, 
and had photographs taken of himself: 
The beauteous garments that he wore at birth, 
In his last hour he does again display, 
Afid spreads them out before admiring earth, 
And with their fading beauty fades away. 
Admirable as is the satire and cleverly as it 
is veiled, yet those of us who believe in the 
small courtesies of life would have enjoyed 
this more had it not contained this rap at the 
retiring Premier. Altogether, though, the 
thing is enjoyable and it is a pleasure to note 
the revival of that clever form of campaign 
literature, political satire, which flourished in 
the last century. 
oe 
This is the year of speechmaking—the fifth 
year, the year of talk. At the end of each lus- 
trum it is the privilege of Canadians to enjoy 
lasting for six or eight 
there is not 


an oratorical feast 
weeks. It is a windy repast ; 
much substance in the wen 
hotels, it is given both in French and English 


and, as in some 
but it isour own. From ocean’ to ocean, from 
the forty-ninth parallel to the Arctic circle, it 
shall be the whole business of the Canadian 
people for the next six weeks to make or to 
listen unto speeches. This week the whole 
population is resolving itself into a vast public 
addressed by twenty 
healthy 


meeting, which will be 
thousand declaimers. In so many 
mouths is nor strange that we tind so few elo- 
quent tongues? It is within the mark to say 
that in Canada we have not one orator of the 
first class. Call the roll of our most popular 
speakers and one by one examine their preten 
sions, and you will find that they all fall short 
of oratory in its highest form in some vital 
quality. This is the more strange in view of 
the fact that the greatest orators have been 
bred of national necessities. In the juvenes 
cence of a nation there is an ardor that abates 
with the lapse of years. Where a people are 
oppressed by a foreign domination, or where 
Vast opportunities incite a people to splendid 
endeavors in the use of arms or in laying nature 
noder tribute, heroes, orators and poets are 

bred sons to the condition, No man can be 

an orator without being mightily in earnest 

he must have a soul and a mind, and a theme 

that will call up the resources of soul and mind. 

He must feel the splendid thrill of exaltation 

which is felt by the hero who does a grand deed 

inthe glare and blare of battle. One hour of 

Balaklava is worthacentury of storekeeping. He 

must feel this. He must rise on the wings of 

an impelling passion and draw his hearers after 

him. There must be within him every emotion 

that he would arouse in others. If he would 

start a fire he must strike, like flint on flint, 

his own zeal upon the zeal of others. A writer 

may be a hypocrite and pass detection, but no 

man can be an orator without unreserved sin- | 
cerity. The politician, careful of his words, 
obedient to discipline, upholding readymade 
views, attains to the level when he can speak 


| declamatory. 


|} are to 
| nearer oratory than any of his contemporaries, 
| yet his manner defeats his matter, for he seems 
| to feel nothing that he asks you to feel. 


well 
further. 


sometimes ably—but he can develop no 


» 
* * 


We have no orators. Sir Charles Tupper at 
his best was only a blusterer. Sir John Mac- 
donald was a conversationalist 
platform. Sir John Thompson was ponderous 
and almost inanimate. Laurier is a decorative 
werd painter who might have been an im- 
mortal speaker if he had ever in his life been 
so circumstanced that he could say what he 
felt, but for thirty years he has made frescoes. 


when on the | 


TORONTO, MAY 2, 18 


with the outside world, I admit that I am 
somewhat dazed to see the great transforma- 
tion that is going on to-day. Ask a merchant 
in Toronto how he finds business, and he will 
tell you that the bicycle is ruining the business 
of this city. The unanimity with which they 
make this remark has led me to examine the 
conditions which are being created by the 
bicycle. As a thing apart from the human 
kind who use it, the bicycle is a very innocent 
invention, but it has certainly changed the 
habits and expenditures of the people to a 


McCarthy, after years of practice, can speak | greater extent than any other innovation of 


well, but that is all. Clarke Wallace is too 
while balancing the values of sentences that 


follow. Hon. G. W. Ross comes 


Gold- 

win Smith drones you to sleep. Edward Blake 

exhausts you in efforts to follow his intermin- 

able sentences, and to applaud him would seem 

as profane asto cheer in church. Montague 
. 


Sir Oliver Mowat repeats phrases | 


this century. 
* 
* * 


The piano merchants and manufacturers 
find that they are losing customers; they 
cannot find the people to buy their instru- 
ments. The reason given to them by their 
agents and travelers is that eyérybody is buy- 
ing bicycles and cannot afford pianos. I think 
this is a very good change. The majority of 
people who have a piano have no business with 
one at all. 


They cannot play and they load the ! 
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rhe most conspicuous feature of the bicycle tween all parts of the world had become 


idea in our civilization which is growing into 


the twentieth century, is that old clothes have | 


become fashionable. The tailor and the dress- 


maker are not doing the business they did, and | 


as any old outfit will do for the ‘‘ bike” and 
so many are riding, it has become 
able to wear old garments. The saloon-keeper 
and the restauranter down town find that their 
customers are going home to dinner or lun- 
cheon, or whatever they may call it, and the 
roadhouses and the caterers on the outside are 
doing the trade, but these are trifles compared 
with the reduction of personal expenditure in 
clothes. The universality of quick locomotion 
of an individual sort is certain to change the 
world and to change the business of the world. 
It will create new fashions and new habits, 
and curtail old expenditures even if it creates 
new ones. 


* 
* * 


When steam was invented the people that 
then lived thought they would have to change 
their habits, and they knew that many of them 





THE COUNTESS OF WARWICK. 


talks nothing Chapleau speaks 
picturesquely, but you feel that he is only an 


And so 


resonant 


entertainer working at his business, 


with them all. 


Perhaps some day speeches by Messrs. Ross, 
Laurier and Chapleau will pass into literature 
as oratory, but that cannot be foretold. We 
have a great country here and we have themes 
enough, and if courage of mind and speech 
time we would 
with its 


were cultivated for a have 
orators. The campaign, 
widened political boundaries, will probably call 
forth a higheraverage of platform speaking than 
Mack, 


present 


we have had in this generation. 

In disturbed times people are apt to cast 
about for a reason why things are not as they 
were. Very often the solution they tind to the 
problem is born of prejudice and is without 
foundation in fact, but the time 
presents an unusually interesting problem. — It 


present 


is not twenty years ago that [ rode nine hund 
red and eighty miles to reach the nearest 
railroad station, and then people were saying 
that railways were destroying business and 
the opportunities to make money were growing 
less on account of the proximity of means of 
rapid transit. Remembering this experience 
when two territories of the United States and 
fully fifteen of the states of the Mexican repub- 


‘lie were without any railway communication 


air with unhappy sounds as they practice, and 
they really obtain no benefit from a large ex- 
penditure of money. These people are now 
buying bicycles. They get exercise. We are 
not only getting new business experiences, but 
the women and men of this country are getting 


more exercise and will develop on different lines. 


Take the saloons of ‘Toronto: they are losing 
their. business. The roadhouses and the places 
of call on the bicycle routes are doing the busi- 
ness, wand very fortunately they are doing it in 
‘soft’ drinks rather than ‘thard” ones, The 
bieyele is changing the habits of the people. 
There seems to be en exhilaration in the exer 
cise that does away with the desire for alco 


holic stimulants. 


Everywhere the complaint is made that the 
bicycle and the bicycle trade are absorbing pub 
lic attention and public money, This brings us 
face to face with the problem of what the world 
will be when everybody is ona wheel. The 
street railroad must feel it, the railroad com 
panies must feel it, but [ imagine that the 
wheel will produce an individuality that has 
never before been recognized in the world, for 
each man and woman will feel himself and her 
self capable of going about and conducting 
themselves as seemeth to them best without 
regard to conventionalities or transportation 
companies, 


would be left without an occupation. It has 
made many opportunities for a livelihood that 
did not exist before, while the old carrier and 
pack-man and peddler have been relegated to 
the past. When we 
that the bicycle is making we 
member the transposition that 


contemplate the change 
ought to re 
marvelous 
steam occasioned. The ship that went out in 
the old days provisioned for six months de 
pended upon the wind for her progress from 
point to point, while now the ship that is two 
weeks at sea without an opportunity of coaling 
up isa helpless hulk. Steam changed the world 
easier, and 


about. became 


while many people suffered in the shuffle every 


‘Transportation 
body was ultimately better oil. 


Electricity has reconstructed the world two 
or three times. The telegraph lines make it 
impossible for the petty capitalist to corner the 
market or make great money, even if he is 
located far away from the center of the world’s 
commerce. Electricity prevents the escape of 
criminals, destroys the projects of petty specu- 
makes impossible those warlike 
which kings and emperors 
But electricity has 
Every day we find 


lators, and 
adventures into 
were once apt to enter, 
not reached its climax. 
some new feature developing which disconcerts 
those who are working on the old lines. It 
was generally thought when the lightning 


had been chained and communication be 


instantaneous, that we had reached the ultim- 
ate commercial situation. But it is not so, and 
both in politics and commerce we have to 
recognize the fact that the world is working 


| towards individualism. 
fashion- | 


* 
* * 


Individualism is developed by the possibili- 
ties of each person transporting himself or her- 
self and conducting a large business by means 
of a machine which cancels the importance of 
location. The man or woman on the bicycle 
can go from one place to another at a rate 
of ten or fifteen miles an hour, and this wipes 
out the old theory that people must live to- 
gether, and in business matters must herd to- 
gether, and must occupy a certain center. Now 
they can live where they please. Their offices 
may be where they like, and they can still be 
on deck when matters are to be 
transacted. What must the result be? <A de- 
preciation of central property, a destruction of 
all our preconceived ideas. Not only the street 
railway, but the large railway companies will 
find the man and woman on the bicycle racing 
with their trains. As the bicycle is perfected 
the speed will be increased, and we are face to 
face with the problem of a New World; not 
the new world that Columbus discovered, but 
the world that was discovered by the man 
who made the individual a greater factor than 
the corporation. It used to be that everything 
had to yield to the aggregated influence of 
those who carried people about and could issue 


business 


debentures and bonds, and all sorts of things, 
irrespective of the person who made the 
company a possibility. Now the companies 
have to fight every individual if they 
want a monopoly. They cannot fight 
them at the polls; they must fight them as 
individuals, because they have a means of 
transportation which is new and fascinating. 
The whole thing has taken a different face on 
it, and except in long hauls and in transport- 
railways are 
entirely out of it and the bicyclists have things 


ing people great distances the 


in their own hands. 


The utilization of water power to create elec- 
tric power and to run short 
impossible for the railroads to estimate what 


lines, has made it 
they can do. Such companies can create such 
havoc in the carrying trade and in the concen- 
tration of trade at points that are not now 
competitive, that no railroad manager can sit 
down and tell what he can do or what he can- 
It is fortunate for people to a certain 
is unfortunate 
have to get a 


not do. 
extent that this is so, and it 
in many 


“swifter gait” on us. The world 


other respects. We 
is moving 
faster than it used to. Every man in business 
has to adapt himself to the unaccustomed 
rapidity of movement. We see it with regret 
and wonder how we can keep pace with the 
new movement of the world, but the one thing 
that we cannot disregard is the fact that the 
world on the wheel is moving faster than we 
care to move, and that we must adapt our- 


selves to it or drop out of the procession. 


The bicycle is the most startling develop 
ment of the century: it is the thing that has 
lifted us out of the corporate power and made 
it possible for the individual to be a factor, 
not noisily or politically, but in the respect 
being able to separate himself from 


When the 
as that, 


of simply 
the mass and go by himself. 
world goes by itself in such a way 
there is nothing in the old systems that can 
cuide one as to political or economic results in 
an election or the value of real estate. The 
people see for themselves ; they work by them 
they 
they have not done in the past 


All these things grow out of the 


selves: travel by themselves, and—as 
they reason for 
themselves. 
new idea, and we must calculate in business 
matters and political matters, and in every- 
thing, that the citizen is much 


personage and less of a fraction of a mass than 


more of a 
ever before. 


It used to be possible to aggregate very diver- 
sitied impulses and to force them into an issue 
in Which probably the majority of those voting 
or working together would differ. Now we 
have to take each person alone. We have to 
take the new fashion of wearing old clothes—a 
very proper one—and we have to reckon with 
the citizen as an individual who rides and 
reasons alone and is not dependent, as before 
on what is arranged by other people. 

The old party instance, 
under these circumstances is absolutely value 


newspaper, as an 


less. The newspaper that is as strong in its 


individuality as the community is strong in 
its individualism, is the only one that can hope 
to succeed, and its success can be based only on 
heretofore 


The world will 


characteristics which were con- 
sidered as of little importance. 
greater change in people when they 
than they 
learned to read and write, and it will be found 
that the when the 


ordinary man used to read newspapers, and 


find a 
begin to wear old clothes when 


bicyclist is now riding 
even the printer and publisher will suffer in 


the fight. 


In a Turkish bath the other day I was talking 
with a friend about our experiences in crossing 
the ocean, and he asked if I did not think it 
would be a good thing for the big passenger 
steamers to establish Turkish baths as one of 
the luxuries of an ocean voyage. Would it not 
be a great attraction? I think what one be- 
grudges more than anything else in an after- 
noon or evening is the time it takes one to go 
into one of these baths and get in shape to 
On an ocean trip time is the 
with, 


come out again. 


thing that one is encumbered 


only 
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They might have 


complete, down in 


room, and everything 
the hold at a very trifling expense. In- 
stead of lounging on deck in 


afternoon one might go and have a roast and a 
spray, and a plunge, and the whole thing would 
require very little room. Lolling about the 
deck is a very uncertain amusement; so are 
all the games that can be played in fine weather, 
but down in the hold a delightful institution 
might be established that would attract voy- 
agers from everywhere. Stout people who are 
not in the habit of getting seasick hate to take 


a voyage because it increases their weight. They | 


might have an opportunity to counteract this if 
in the big ships Turkish baths were established. 
The average passenger list seldom contains less 
than a hundred names, and nearly everyone 
would take a bath going over. Some of them 
would take one every day. At least a thou- 
sand or fifteen hundred dollars could be col- 
lected from the passengers for this convenience. 
With the steam from the boilers the expense 
would be soslight. Lam quite sure that the first 
steamship company that establishes such an 
institution will popularize itself immensely and 
make money. 


* 
* * 


Talking about steamship companies and their 
great rivalries, how little originality has been 
shown by any of them. Each one tries to excel 
the other and on the same lines that the first 
one established. There are thousands of oppor- 
tunities of being different and attractive that 
are not taken advantage of. Conventionalities 
rule everywhere, and nowhere so much as on 
the sea. If Canada obtains a fast transatlantic 
service I should like to suggest a few things 
that would make it more attractive than its 
For instance, instead of a table 
cooks and 
when they 


competitors. 
@hote dinner let the 
provide what people want, ind 
These servants are on board ship 
they should have 


stewards 


want it. 
and have the night to sleep: 
the day to work. The appetites of travelers 
are capricious and they should be attended to 
at the moment. There is a great deal of show 
and parade and costly nonsense on ocean trips 
which might very well be dispensed with. The 
steamship company that is absolutely uncon 
ventional and puts their servants at the dis- 
posal of the passenger, will have less to do and 
less cost to pay than many of the old-timers, 
more satisfactory. The 


and will be much 


command of the captain must of course re 


because somebody must be 


main unchanged, 
institution, but there is no 


sea should be the 


the head of an 
reason why people at 


victims of the arbitrary and, as a_ rule, 


senseless dictation of a steward. The 


presumption of course is that if people had 
their own way much expense and trouble would 
be incurred. This is quite wrong, for of their 
own impulse the majority of people would dine 
together and herd together. As it is, one can 
have anything within reason in a state-room. 
If one could have the same things in a dining 
salon, half the trouble would be averted. Ocean 
travel is not yet perfected. The line will get the 
business that offers the best accommodation, 
and in these days of competition, Turkish 
baths, meals when one wants them, and the 
little things that make up the luxury of a week 
of idleness would attract more than fast pas- 
sage, and that is supposed to be the acme of a 
trip across the sea. Don. 
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Social and Personal. 


West 
Mrs. Kirkpatrick, as- 


The Lieutenant-Governor is at the 
Coast. On Wednesday 
sisted by Miss Kirkpatrick, received a very 
smart party of guests, many of whom came 
direct from the Michie-Lee wedding, the pretty 
French gowns and 
Mrs. 


in spite of a headache 


bridesmaids in their dainty 
stylish chip hats being much admired. 
Kirkpatrick, who was, 
confessed, as bright and cordial as usual, wore 
a black velvet gown, with bodice of pink silk 
crepon, The slight chill of Wednesday's at- 


mosphere sufticed for an excuse for blazing 
grate tires, and the merry flames roared up the 
chimneys, casting a genial glow into the hand 
some rooms, Which looked very homelike with 
their cosy corners and dainty flowers. A > sym- 
phony in pale pink and crimson velvet was 
arranged with a multitude of cushions on one 
wide sofa, only the two colors being used. 
Among the callers were: Mr. and Mrs. Macken- 
zie Alexander, Mrs. 


tinguished contrast 


\lexander wearing a dis 
of white and black, which 


was very becoming: Mrs. Mortimer Clarke, in 


zx handsome gown and wrap: Miss Gussie 
Hodgins, Mrs. O. Macklem, Mrs. Becher, 
Miss Bessie Hees and Miss Clarke of St. 
Louis, Mrs. James Carruthers in lovely 
Paris gown, Dr. und = Miss ‘Turner of 


Niagara, Mr. and Mrs. T. Davies, ¢ 
Mrs. Davidson, Miss Leslie, looking very sweet 


jlonel and 


in pale blue and black, the Misses Mortimer 


Clarke, Mr. Alfred Denison, Commander 
Law, Mrs. Campbell. rhe  groomsman 
and ushers from the wedding drove 


down at half-past five after escorting the 


bridal pair tothe station for the New York 


train. By the way, a very noticeable person at 
ven by Mr. and Mrs. Walter S. 


Lee was Pipe-Major McSweyd of the 48th, who 


the reception 


with kilts and pipes before the 


paraded 


marquee in which the breakfast was served, 
and alternated with the Italian orchestra in 
delighting the souls of the Seotch guests with 
various selections 


and Mrs. Michie 


[ hear he also played Captain 
i farewell at the station, At 


all events he was a handsome figure as he = on 


proudly paced back and forth on the lawn in 
the lovely spring sunshine at the reception, and 


no doubt his officers, many of whom were 


among the guests, were duly proud of him. 


Mrs. 


visiting Mrs. Barker of Beverley street, has 


Anderson of London, who has been 


returned home. Mrs. Anderson is a charming 
lady, who is younger than many a bud, blasee 
with her first season, and whose many years 
have added experience and savoir faire " ith- | ‘ 
é 


out robbing her of brightness and keen pleasure 
t 


in life. 
a game of whist, at which she is a wonderful 

adept. ( 
( 


Above all things Mrs. Anderson enjoys 


Calling and receiving have been largely in 


abeyance for the past fortnight or more. The 
| 


claims of spring shopping and spring house 
, t 


cleaning, which latter we are still primitive 
enough to allow to interfere with our usual 


rejoicing in the advent of a son and heir. 
Meishberger will be 


a few friends to meet her guest. 








TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 


social dues. 


| cleaning dance, which 


the | carpets are at the cleaner’s or, still loyally 


| primitive, hanging on ropes in the back-yard ; 
when the curtains are under the stretcher, and 


| the bric-a-brac in outrageous holes and corners. | : : 
| held an informal reception in honor of the | 


| marriage of her nephew, Rev. R. E. Knowles | 


| A Parian Venus peeps serenely from the grate, 
| with her lovely snowy form wrapped in a ghawl. 
Drapes and cushions are piled on the side- 
board, and the household gods have hid them- 
selves wherever is most convenient for the 
| moment. Then does the telephone get in its 
| work, and the hastily invited guests arrive for 
the informal dance, the ‘ bare floor” dance of 


house-cleaning time ! 
oa 


The marriage of Mr. Thomas Healey to Miss 
Maud Reddan, youngest daughter of the late 
William Reddan, was celebrated on Tuesday at 
St. Patrick’s church, the ceremony being per- 
formed by Rey. Father Hayden, assisted by 
Rev. Father Grogan. Although the wedding 
occurred shortly after dawn, the church was 
well filled by relatives and friends of the con- 
tracting parties. The bride was tastefully 
attired ina traveling suit of shaded blue and 
looked most charming as she approached the 
altar on the arm of her brother, Mr. W. J. Red- 
dan. The bride was supported by Miss Joseph- 
ine Healy, and Mr. George Reddan, another 
brother, filled the position of groomsman. 
After the ceremony the young couple and their 
friends repaired to the home of the bride's 
mother, where a recherche wedding breakfast 
awaited them. They departed at noon for the 
Eastern States amidst a shower of congratula- 
tions and good wishes. 


Mrs. J. Arthur Withrow, having returned 
from her wedding tour, will be At Home to her 
friends on Tuesday and Wednesday, May 5 and 
6, from four to seven o'clock, at 345 Berkeley 


street. 


Mrs. Alexander Millard of Yonge street left 
last week on a visit to her mother at Woods- 
town, New Jersey. She will also visit relatives 
at Philadelphia, Penn., and Wilmington, Dela- 


ware, returning home about May 24. 
* 


On Wednesday evening of last week the 
little German church on Bond street was the 
scene of a Miss 
Therese, eldest daughter of the late R. Otto, 
and organist of the church, was united in holy 
matrimony to Mr. Rupert C. Gliddon, cornettist 
of Mr. B. L. Faeder’s orchestra, the ceremony 
being performed by the pastor, Rev. Paul Mul- 
ler. The bride was prettily attired in a dress 
of cream cashmere trimmed with lace, and 
carried a large bouquet of white roses and lilies- 
of-the-valley. She was attended by Miss Clara 
Specker of Berlin, who also looked charming in 
a dress of yellow silk, with ribbon and chiffon, 
and carried a bouquet of crimson roses. Mr. 


very pleasing event, when 


D. Atkinson was groomsman, while Messrs. 
A. J. Seyler and A. 
The bride was given away by her uncle, Mr. H. 
Faeder'’s 


K. Jensen acted as ushers, 
Kolln. During the ceremony Mr. 
orchestra rendered most appropriate music, one 
of the numbers being composed for the occasion 
by the groom. The newly-wedded couple were 
the recipients of many beautiful gifts, and after 
the reception at the residence of the bride's 
mother, 81 Seaton street, and amidst many 
good wishes, they departed for a trip to Detroit 
and other points west. 
Mr. Jack Henderson is disporting himself 
with great satisfaction on a fine new wheel. 


Capt. and Mrs. J. Forbes Michie will receive, 
on their return froin their honeymoon, at 306 
Mr. and Mrs. Walter Lee and 

usual, spend the summer at 


Jarvis street. 
family will, as 


Summerlees, their country house, and the 
young couple will reside at the family residence 
while they select and arrange their own menage. 

The Toronto Industrial Rooms Society gave a 
very charming concert on Monday evening. 
Mrs. Adamson’'s orchestra looked very pretty 
in their white gowns and her clever daughter 
played beautifully. Miss Maggie Huston sang 
the Sands O° Dee and Tosti’s Good-Bye in a 
manner which awoke the wildest enthusiasm 
in arather cold audience, and added one more 
to her list of successes. In the orchestra are 
some very clever-looking girls. Miss Emilie 
Davies among the violins has very much Jair 
artiste. An amusing feature of this concert, 
which the public did not enjoy, was the inva- 
sion of the green room by half a dozen little 
tatterdemalion girls who received from the 
sweet prima donna a rose each from her floral 
tribute, and strutted about in great grandeur 
and appreciation in the dim hallways behind 


the stage. 


There are two subjects sure to be under dis 
four stylish 
These are the ambulance 
That such helpful and 


cussion when one sees three or 
women in conclave. 
classes and the bicycle. 
enjoyable themes just now absorb our women 
kind is a very bright sign of the decline of ill 
natured and personal gossip and that spirit of 
criticism which is decidedly servant-maidy, 
though sometimes it mounts to the high life 


above stairs. 


Mrs. and Miss Melvin-Jones are 
most delightful trip in Spain, of which 


having a 
I am 
told the younger lady is writing an account for 
a prominent magazine, 


The Knickerbocker Club had a pleasant run 


Saturday and anticipate much pleasure 
from the privileges of the new clubhouse in the 


far East. 


Mr. Arthur Blakeley, that 
und excellent organist, is disporting himself on 


knowing cyclist 


i fine new Cleveland. 


Dr. and Mrs. Louis Meisberger of Buffalo are 
Mrs. 
remembered by many 
admirers in Toronto and Niagara as bright 
ind beautiful Miss Teresa Watt of the latter 


own, 


Mrs. Sutherland, wife of Canon Sutherland 
f Hamilton, has been visiting Mrs. Darby of 
On Monday Mrs, Darby invited 
Miss Nourse 
Howden Holm, was of 


Jarlton street. 


of Chicago, a guest at 
he party. 


* 


Mr. George Fox, whose name I was careless 


routine of social life, have closed many a door} enough to omit in mentioning Mr. Delasco'’s 


salt-water baths, a sweat- | to the conscientious woman who pays her musicale, played very finely at the Caledonian 
A feature of the time is the house- | Choir concert on Tuesday evening and roused 


flourishes when the ‘the audience, which 


was ‘‘maistly Scotch,” 
| and not over easily excited, to recall him three 
| times after his Hungarian solo. 


> 


On Tuesday afternoon last Mrs. James Price 


of Ottawa, to Miss Emma Katharine Jones 
| of Newburg, N.C. Only a few intimate friends 
and relations of the hostess were present. The 
| bride, who well illustrates Southern beauty, 
looked very lovely attired in a gown of white 
satin trimmed with point lace and pearls. 


« 

Mr. and Mrs. F. W. Large of London, 
England, formerly of Toronto, recently paid 
a short visit to this city after an absence of 
about fifteen years. Many of their old friends 
who called upon them were delighted to notice 
that time had dealt so kindly with them, as 
both were looking extremely well. Both Mr. 
and Mrs. Large were greatly pleased with 
Toronto and amazed at the great improve- 
ments made since their residence here. 


* 
The new Victoria Bicycle Club has formed its 
committee and the first meeting was held on 
Wednesday afternoon, when the selection of a 
day on which the ladies may have all club 
privileges was discussed. Wednesday was at 
tirst mentioned, but as that is Ladies’ Day at 
the Athletic Club and several of the ladies 
belong to both clubs, it is probable that Friday 
will be substituted. I heard some discussion 
as to the badge. to be adopted by the Victorias, 
and the most favor seemed to go toa tiny gold 
crown on a crimson ribbon, with the single word 
Victorias. This should, at all events, suit the 
loyal ones among them. The club includes 
some of the prettiest girls in Toronto, and, as 
an [rishman enthusiastically told me, * If ‘twas 
only their faces, but ‘tis their feet too,” the 
average shoe of the Victoria lady being of quite 
Cinderella proportions. A club run will be 
held this afternoon to some outside point, with 
tea afterwards at the club, 
* 

A marriage which has long been talked of 
took place the other day at St. Stephen's 
church in South Kensington, London. Then 
and there were Professor Chapman, so long of 
the faculty of Toronto University, and Miss 
Fannie Sutherland, sister of Mr. Jack Suther- 

‘land of the C. P. R., and a well known artist, 
made one. Those who knew and liked the 
unique and old-world professor (and they were 
legion), as well as the many friends made by 
Miss Sutherland during her stay in Toronto, 
will unite in wishing them every happiness. 

x 

The Kilties are working heart and soul for 
the success of their entertainment at the 
Armories next Friday, and will no doubt more 
than achieve their desire. 


tev. Canon Sanson, who performed the wed- 
ding ceremony for Capt. and Mrs. Michie on 
Wednesday, is about the last representative of 
the old party of clergy who date from blutf 
Bishop Strachan’s time. They, from old ** John 
Toronto” downward, were the pioneers of the 
Canadian church, and a fine set of men they 


were, 
i * 


Miss Beverley Robinson and her concert com- 
pany have had a tour this 
week visiting Port Hope, Belleville, Peterboro’ 
and Lindsay. Miss Robinson and her talented 
assistants, Miss Evelyn De Latre Street, solo 
violinist, and Miss Ada E, S. Hart, solo pianist, 
won golden opinions. These charming artistes 
make a tour west the coming week, appearing 
in Guelph on Monday, Berlin on Tuesday, Strat- 
ford on Wednesday, and Woodstock on Thurs- 


most successful 


day. There is a very general desire to hear the 
gifted Canadian prima donna, who has ae- 


cepted a most flattering engagement for an 
extended tour in the autumn with one of the 
greatest divas of the day. 

I do not hear of any noteworthy May wed- 
dings to be chronicled. The first few days of 
June—the month of weddings and roses— will 
see the nuptials of Miss Lee and Mr. Harry 
Beatty, probably another Trinity church affair, 
and also those of Miss Magdalen Meredith and 
Dr. James Thorburn. Last winter's rule that 
foreign lands absorbed our brides and left us 
sorrowing is now to be reversed, for all this 
spring's brides since the double wedding on the 
fifteenth are to remain with us. 


Out upon the people who make remarks! 
There are various species of this class, some 
whose own lives having been embittered by 
failure, almost involuntarily visit their woes 
upon their innocent friends. Then there are 
the vapid-minded, idle and empty-headed, 
whose talk is like the water-cart, sprinkling 
germs of disease and bad odor. The downright 
evil speakers are few, but we 
of them “in our midst ;” 


which dissect and poke holes in the actions, 


have specimens 
the critical tongues, 


motives and words of others in the essence of 
impertinence and vulgar assumption, are also 
with us. Their victims are the kindly, candid 
and sensitive folk, who have neither the philo- 


sophy nor the epidermis to meet their attacks. 


Mrs. Percy 
street, and is now 


Eliot has removed from Jarvis 
living at 70 Winchester 
Mrs. Eliot still receives on Mondays. 


* 


street, 


Mrs. Arthur Armstrong of Lloydtown, who 
End, 
sprained her ankle on Tuesday and will be laid 


has been visiting friends in the West 
up forsome time. Miss Snively, lady superin 
tendent General Hospital, had a serious fall 
from her bicycle this week and is also hors de 
combat, 


Mrs. J. Ephraim Elliott, whose artistic excel 
lence is the delight of her friends, was awarded 
the prize in a poster competition by the Textile 
Buckskin Mrs. Elliott's 
poster was unanimously selected by a com 


agency this week. 
mittee of journalists, from a lot of some hun 
from Canada and the 
and her prize was forwarded 
Dr. and Mrs. Elliott have 
removed from Carlton street to the corner of 
Alexander and Church streets this week, 


dred posters sent in 
United States, 
the following day. 


The gowns at the wedding on Wednesday 
Miss 
a lovely dark brocade coat, and a very hand. 
Mrs. Walter Lee peach 
brocaded silk ; Mrs. Keble Merritt was in black 


were exceedingly smart. Arthurs wore 


some hat: wore a 


and white ; Mrs. Davies wore wine-colored silk 
with waist of dull canary and lace applique, 
and small bonnet; Miss Elma Arthurs wore an 
old rose and lavender figured silk ; Mrs. Jarvis 
was in black satin and velvet cape ; Mrs. Harry 
Pellatt wore a very faint blue mohair gown 
with cream lace, and a lovely hat; the Misses 
Drynan was exquisitely gowned, as usual ; Miss 
Skeaff was in wide black and white striped 
silk; Mrs. Michie wore black with white flowers; 
Mrs. (Dr.) Cowan was in fawn and _ pink; 
Miss Morrison was in pale blue and white; 


| Mrs. Ephraim Elliott was richly gowned, and | 
wore a lovely cape of black grenadine em- | 


broidered in white; Mrs. Cecil Lee, sister-in- 


light hat; Mrs. James Carruthers wore a rich 
dress of salmon and cream brocade; Mrs. 
Gurney was in green brocaded satin. Quiet 
little Trinity church seldom houses such a 
crowd of elegantly gowned women, and a 
glance at them pronounced Toronto to be well 
up in chic and fashion. 


* 

“Dr. Alton Garratt. leaves in ten days for a 
three months’ visit to England. Mrs. Garratt 
and her little son will spend the snmmer with 
Dr. Garratt’s parents in Prince Edward County. 
Mrs. Goulding is on her way home from Nas- 
sau and is reported an expert cyclist and look- 
ing exceedingly well. 

The wedding of Miss Sophie Taylor, daughter 
of the late Arthur Taylor, and Mr. B. King 
of Muskoka took place on Wednesday evening 
at St. Anne’s church, Dufferin street, Rev. Mr. 
Ballard being the officiating clergyman. 
Taylor wore a white silk bridal dress, and her 
two bridesmaids were her cousin, Miss Grace 


Thompson, and her niece, little Greta Morrison. | 


Miss Thompson was in a pink dress and the 
little maid wore pure white. Mr. Ernest Win- 
gate was groomsman. A few friends adjourned 
with the bridal party to Mrs. Taylor's home on 


Foxley street, where an informal reception was | 


held, after which Mr. and Mrs. King left for 
Muskoka, where they will reside for the future. 


law of the bride, wore a very dainty gown in | 
dove and white, with touches of purple, and a | 


Miss | 
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WH. STITT & CO. 


Grand Display of French and American 
Pattern 


HATS and BONNETS 


ON 


Monday, 27th, and Following Days 





Newest designs in Capes and Blouses. 


| Novelties in Dress Goods and Dress Trim- 
| mings. 
| 





GLOVES 


Chamois Wash Leather Gloves, in natural 
| and white, 75c. and $1. 


|  4-bt. Dressed Kid Gloves, with large pearl 
buttons and fancy stitching, $1 and $1.25. 


Special line of Gloves, 75c. 
| Silk and Linen Gloves. 


Paris Kid Glove Store 


11 & 18 King Street East 








White 
China 


We have just received 7 casks. 


MR. FRANZ A, BISCHOFF 


Of Detroit 


A very large number of friends and relatives | 


will miss the bride from their circle. 


Miss Bessie Hees gave a delightful little tea 
for her guest, Miss Bessie Clarke of St. Louis, 


last Friday. Among those present were: Mrs. 
EK. H. Duggan, Mrs. Nelson, Mr. and Mrs. 


Haas, Mr. Hees and Mr. Harry Hees, Herr 
Rudolf Ruth, Mr. and Mrs. Holmes, Mrs. 
Mitchell, Mrs. and Miss King, Miss Gooder- 
ham. The buffet was elegantly served and the 
flowers very prettily arranged. Mr., Mrs. and 
Miss Hees left this week for a sojourn on the 
Continent. 


The tine golf grounds of the Toronto Club are 
just now the Mecca of many a pilgrim. Golfing 
is a game uncomprehended of the uninitiated 
but adored by its votaries. The following 
description was quoted at a smart supper table 
this week: ‘* You buy a queer shinney stick 
and a little rubber ball, and go out in the coun 
try with them. Then you make a dirt pie and 
set the little rubber ball on it and hit it as hard 
as ycucan with the stick, and, if you find the 
little rubber ball the same day, you win the 


game!” 


The Cleveland Bicycle School has become a 
very fashionable 
The Granite Rink is an ideal place for such an 
institution. Fathers and grandfathers, mo- 
thers and daughters, one by one, have com- 
mitted themselves to the giddy wheel and the | 
slippery floor, Among those who are taking 
the course of lessons this week from Professor 
Hinley and his aides are: Mr. D. R. Wilkie, | 
Mr. and Mrs. E. H. Duggan, Mr. and Mrs. Alec | 
Ireland, Mr. and Mrs. James Carruthers, Miss 
Cameron and many others. 


rendezvous these evenings. 








An elephant on his hands. 


Mother (looking over her son’s college ex- 
penses)—I don’t see why William’s expenses | 
should be so much more this year than last. 
Father (a former collegian)—Well, you see, the 
police fines are higher after the first offence.- 
Puck, 


|} Are the choicest 


5 King Street West - 


| Wil: conduct Classes in China Painting for 


a short time, beginning on the Ist of May, at 


The Pantechnetheea 


P.S.—If interested write for fu'l particulars. 


Blouse 
Setts for 
50 Cents .. 


One collar-button, three studs and one 
pair of links comprise a blouse sett 
made of sterling silver, for sale at 


1S’ 


Consult our 
Easter Novel- 
ties in 


Expert 
abundance, 


Optician, 
We always lead :n sterling silver goods 
and send thousands of parcels by mail 
to all parts of Canada on receipt of price 
of goods and postage. 


The... _ 





for 50 Cts. 





The Bride 
The Bridesmaid 


3 KING ST. E., TORONTO 
The Catherine 
Mermet 


Bridal 
oses The —— Hoste 


Lilies of the Valley 


Roses grown for the Wedding 


season. As T have over 30,000 Rose Trees in my Con 


| servatories I can fill any order on the shortest notice. 


Mail, telephone or telegraph orders are filled with 


| the choicest blooms cut direet from the trees and 


shipped to any part of Canada, guaranteed to arrive 
in perfect condition. Send for descriptive price list. 


JOHN H. .DUNLOP 
TORONTO 











Calling Cards .# 


and card plates can easily be sent through 
the post. Ont-of-town orders will re- 
ceive careful and prompt attention. 

Wedding Invitations or Visiting Cards 
engraved at shortest notice. Samples and 
prices cheerfully furnished. 


Bain Book and Stationery Co. 


453 King Street East, Toronte 








Ladies’ —_ 


GARDENING SETS 
RICE LEWIS & SON 


LIMITED 


Cor. King and Victoria Streets - - 


TORONTO 
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Social and Personal. 





On Wednesday afternoon Trinity church, 

+ King street east, was the scene of a very 
interesting wedding, both the bride and groom 
being members of prominent social circles and 
having Toronto for their native city. Captain 
J. Forbes Michie, the groom, isa very popular 


TORONTO SATURDAY 


NIGHT. 
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young officer of the 48th Highland regiment, | 


and Miss Edna Lee, daughter of Mr. and 
Mrs. Walter S. Lee, has been for some years 
equally popular and well known in the smart 
set. The ceremony was arranged for half- 
past two o'clock, and invitations were accom- 
panied by tickets of admission to the church, an 
arrangement much in favor among those who 
desire a reverent and undisturbed atmosphere 
and the comfort of their invited friends. This 
wedding was blessed by charming weather, as 
have been most of such affairs this smiling 
spring, and the bride and her party were as 
pretty a picture ‘‘as e’er the sun shone on.” 
Miss Lee’s robe des noces was of rich white 
satin, with guimpe and bertha of Honiton lace ; 
the corsage was festooned with strings of 
pearls and pearl ornaments. 
was of tulle, prettily fastened with a pearl and 
diamond sun-burst ornament, the gift of the 
groom. Miss Lee also wore her mother’s gift, 
a erescent and star, the former set with 
pearls, the latter with diamonds, and she 
carried a shower bouquet of white roses, 
Miss Mabel Lee, sister of the bride, was maid 


of honor, and her gown was of white taf. | 


feta, with a Louis XVI. coat of pale yellow 
brocaded with tiny colored blossoms, a collar 
and belt of gold, with a vest of chiffon spangled 
with gold. 
Michie, Miss Jean Clarke, Miss Josie Gooder- 
ham and Miss Phemie Smith. Their dresses 
were also of white taffeta, but the coats were 
of divers shades—Misses Michie and Clarke 
wearing violet with brocade of deeper shade, 
and Misses Gooderham and Smith being all in 
white. The maid of honor and bridesmaids | 
wore picture hats with white ostrich plumes 
and violets, and brides of tulle fastened beneath 
the chin. Their bouquets were of roses. <A | 
small flower girl, little Violet Lee, niece of the 


The bridal veil | 


The bridesmaids were Miss Annie | 


LADIES’ BICYCLE SUITS 


One of the essential features of a pleasant bicycle ride is 
being attired in one of our Cycle Suits, our fit being perfect. 

We do not make more than one suit from each pattern. 
This should be appreciated by our patrons. 


a ee. 


Ladies’ Tailors 


THE WORLD'S. BEST 
| NATURAL APERIENT WATER 


Hunyadi Janos 


ANDREAS SAXLEHNER 


Purveyor by special appointment to 





H. M. the Emperor of Austria and King of Hungary. 


CAUTION: None genuine without the signature’ 
of the firm ,Andreas Saxlehner*“ on the tavel. 





bride, in a white frock and crowned with | 
marguerites, and a page, Master Forbes Stuart | 
of Newmarket, nephew of the groom, were | 


very pretty attendants, the little page | 
being a full-kilted heelan’man. The_ best 
man was Captain Will Hendrie of Hamil- 


ton, and the ushers were Mr. Charlie 
Michie, Mr. Charlie Lee, Mr. Frank Gray and 
Captain D. M. Robertson, a brother officer of 
the bridegroom. After the ceremony a recep- 
tion was held at the restdence of the bride’s 
parents, at which a large representation of 
society attended. The wedding presents were 
the handsomest seen in Toronto this year and 
completely filled the two large south rooms 
upstairs. Among the most beautiful I noticed 
a Dresden jardiniere from Mrs. Arthurs of 
Ravenswood; a pair of silver candlesticks, 
richly chased, from the regiment; a beautiful 
game set from Mr. H. T. Wilson; a Davenport | 
from Mrs. R. N. Gooch, godmother of the bride; | 
a lovely French china clock from Mr. Law of 
Montreal; a Parisian marble figure from Mr. 
R. S. Hudson; a pair of silver entree dishes 
from Mr. and Mrs. Alfred Gooderham ; 
a rare vase from the Misses Carty; a 
Chippendale table from Mrs. Columbus Greene ; 
a repoussee silver sweet-dish with bonbon fork 
and spoon from Mrs. James Carruthers ; a card- | 





receiver, very handsomely designed in a horse- | 
shoe and enameled hunting scene, from Major | 
and Mrs. Hay. The Misses Mortimer Clarke 
wave their girl friend a daintily worked table- | 
cloth, and Miss McKay of Dundonald a cosy to | 
mateh, Dr. and Mrs. Andrew Smith sent a | 
complete crystal wine service of glasses and 

decanters. One table was laden with other 

sifts in cut glass, anda dainty set of Roman 

punch-cups were given by Mr. and Mrs. Jack 

Massey. The Misses Phillips of the Queen's 

Park give Miss Lee a charming water-color. 

Every conceivable silver article for dining-room 

ind boudoir was there, and I believe the new 

matron can safely invite a score or more of 

euests for dinner and provide a salt-cellar for | 
each, while her stock of silverware will need a 

very large plate-chest for its safe disposal. 


* 


Miss Hill is the guest of Mrs. Proctor of | 


Grenville street. 
* 


“D” Company, 48th Highlanders, paraded at | 
the Armories on Tuesday evening under com- 
mand of Lieut. Lorne Cosby, and marched to 
Captain Michie’s residence on Wellington | 
street, where they presented him with a set 
f silver-mounted decanters, after which a 
pleasant evening was spent. 


* 


St. Peter's Society of workers for missions 
held their annual sale and tea last Thursday 
and Friday, and many very handsome and use- 
ful articles were displayed on the various 
‘ands. Thursday's high tea was, it goes with- 
uit saying, up to the standard of St. Peter's | 
ladies, which is, l imagine, a notch above any | 
similar spread elsewhere. The Appleton tea, 
made by careful housewives in silver teapots, 

id well creamed and sugared; Mrs. Blatch- 
ford’s famous potato cakes, piping hot from 
‘ie oven, all manner of meats and sweets and 
ves and cakes, daintily served and partaken of | 

th much appreciation by a large party of 

iests, had not the remotest suggestion of the | 


| well known caterer. 


| decorations, a miniature wheel wreathed with 








hat; Mrs. Harry Paterson wears navy blue. 
Many of the riders have already donned their | 
summer garb of shirt-waist and serge skirt. A 
very pretty costume was worn by Mrs. Mac- | 
donald in navy blue, with gold belt. The club 
have now made arrangements for runs and tea 
on certain afternoons, and everything promises 


a most pleasant season. 
. 


By Special Appointment 
Caterers to His Excellency the 
Governor-General, 
Miss Sternberg gives her closing entertain- 
ment with her gymnastic class at St. George’s 
Hall on Monday, May 11, at half-past three, 
under the patronage of Lady Aberdeen and | 

Mrs. Kirkpatrick. Mrs. Kirkpatrick will pre- 

sent the prizes, and the programme will be com- | 
pleted by assistance from Mrs. Strauss-Young- | 
heart, Mr. George Morrice and Mr. Faeder. 


s 


Wedding 
Cakes 


from Webb's are made for 
people who want the best. They 
are unequalled for fine quality 
and artistic decoration. 
| | We ship them by express to 
The members of the Thalia Club were enter- | all parts of the Dominion. Safe 
nena phils <a A = S arrival guaranteed. 
tained by } r. Ernest Lang on Friday evening Catalogue and price on appli- 
last at the residence of his mother, Mrs. Lang- cation. 
Grant, Spencer avenue. This being their clos- 
ing At Home for the season, a limited number 
of guests were invited, about sixty being pre- 
sent. A first-class orchestra discoursed sweet 
music for dancing and the evening was pro- 
nounced the most enjoyable spent by the club 
Refreshments were served by a 


The HARRY WEBB CO., Ltd. 
TORONTO 


this season. 








Miss Birdie Mason of Harr Hall left last 
Friday for the Indian missions as a missionary. 


* 
Rev. Dr. Harrison of St. Matthias is con- 
valescing in Grace Hospital. 
* 


Mrs. Otter, Mrs. Grasett and Mrs. Willie 
Baines sailed this week by the Germanic for 


6 
W edding 
England. R ... - 
Several very handsome supper parties were equisites oe 


given this week, one especially to which a score 
of guests were invited to come on their wheels. 
The mild moonlight evening was most enjoy- 
able for cycling, and the twenty ladies and 
gentlemen much enjoyed their ride and at- 
tacked the subsequent feast with that marvel 
of to-day, a @yclist’s appetite. The table 


During the months of May 
and June our attention is 
directed chiefly to the supply 
of Wedding Accessories. 


These include Wedding 
Rings, Wedding Invitations, 
Bridesmaids’ Aaa Gifts 
for the Groomsman and »* 
Bridal Gifts—every imagin- 
able idea for the Table, 
Toilet and Person. 


flowers and ferns, and the menu cards, 
decorated with Cupids on bicycles, were very 
chic. A most elegant supper was given to 
sixteen ladies and gentlemen in smart circles 
one evening recently by that most complacent 
of beings, a grass widower. The menu was 
perfect, the service complete, and the beautiful 
salle a manger sweet with breath of roses and 
merry with bright chatter and laughter. Alto- 
gether the affair was one of the most enjoyable 
Diamond 


; ms i Merchants 
Mrs. Hodgins of Victoria crescent gave an aunes 


afternoon tea on Wednesday and had some ilversmiths 
young people in for a dance in the evening. 


> 


recently given. 


Ryrie Bros. 


Cor. Yonge and 
Adelaide Sts. 


* 


Mrs. Galbraith gave a pleasant party one 


evening this week. 


{ pes HEALTHY 
s ... CHILDREN 


In families where the noted Alpine Dairy Milk is 
used the doctor is rarely required. 

The milk is so wonderfully pure, rich and nourish- 
ing the youngsters laugh and grow fat upon it. 





LA FLOR DE... 


RICHARD WAGNER 





POSITIVELY A 


10e. Cigar “i.e ae" Be, Straight 





izaar tea as one usually gets it. 


* 


Mr. Wallace Jones’ new house on Wellesley | 


Place is to be built this summer. The site is 


‘mediately south of Mr, Allen Cassels’ resi- | 


dence, and I believe the workmen have already 


©ommenced operations. 
. 


Che new bicyele club in connection with the | 


Victoria Club has every reason to be proud of 
Its first turnout, which took place at half-past 
three last Saturday. The run was through 


High Park, and the club returned to the | 
Victoria Rink for tea at half-past five. <A very | 


dashing lot of cycling frocks were worn which 


were at once neat and appropriate and an | 
object lesson worth all the sermons and tirades | 


«ver fulminated against the adoption of any- 
thing but the conservative skirt for cycling. 
Miss Dwight wears the nattiest of brown 
“ostumes, bound with tan leather and strapped 
Over the skirt pleat with tiny leather straps 
and buckles; Mrs. J. Stanton King was very 
Snart in fawn cloth with black beaver riding 


This delicious milk comes from selected cows, pas- 





tured on some of the best farms in the County of 

York. It is scientifically treated, handled with seru- 
| pulous cleanliness—delivered in SEALED BOTTLES 
at six cents per quart, 


| TELEPHONE) The Alpine Dairy Co. 
4450 | Cor. Yonge and Isabella 





| Noted for Delicious Cream. 


| THIS WEEK 
Imported 








Asparagus, New Potatoes, Cucumbers, 
String Beans, Strawberries, also Mush- 
rooms, Head Lettuce, Radishes, Cress, 
Parselv, etc Fresh Spring Salmon, 
Halibut, Steak Cod, Haddock, Niagara 
Herring, Perch, etc. 


| SIMPSON’S 


756, 758 & 760 YONGE STREET 


TELEPHONES 3445 and 4239, 


_ Three thousand of these excellent cigars were sold 
in three days, and as I cannot repeat at the price call 
at once and buy a Box 9f 25 for $l. See window. 


R. A. FLETCHER 
MERCHANT CIGAR STORE 


18 KING ST. EAST, TORONTO 





Miss PLUMMER, Modiste 
Room 28, Oddfellows’ Hall Building 
Sod 2 College Street 
Ladies’ own materials made up. Terms moderate. 


MISS M. A. ARMSTRONG: 


41 King Street West 





Has just received a choice assortment ot 


Parisian and American Novelties 


Also the newest designs in 





| 


‘COOK’S 
TURKISH 


| 


3 





NO MUSTY FLAVOR 


2 one 


STOWER’S 


PURE LIME JUICE 


LIME JUICE CORDIAL 


CHAMPAGNE 


Pints and Quarts. 


CLARIFIED LEMON SQUASH 


Square Glass Stoppered Bottles. 


POPULAR AND BEST 


HEALTHY AND REFRESHING 





The DORENWEND CO., Ltd. 


OF TORONTO 
103 & 106 YONGE STREET 


OUR HAIR 


h\ S tured of 


FIRST 
QUALITY 
HAIR 









If LADIES will 
only take the 
trouble of in- 
specting ovr 
stock of 


SWITCHES 
BANGS 


and other styles 
they will find 
\ that we have 
the rarest novel- 
ties in fine 
shades and qual- 
ties to be pro- 
cured in the 
: : world. 

Our prices are the lowest (quality considered). 

| Just received, a large case of finest German Hair. 

Try our Hair Dressing and other work. 


THE DORENWEND CO., Ltp. 


OF TORONTO 
103 & 105 Yonge St. 


PPS . 





Telephone 1551 





Old ? 


The Princess 
Skin Food 


| 
| 
| 






vf, 
ee \ 
Athy} Bilduos” youthful. 


Maser Gra Laene [AIR RESTORER is guaran- 


Why Look | 


| and most natural looking styles of Bangs and Hair 


GOODS. 





The Result 
of Wearing 


well fitting stays is 
generally an imma- 
culately neat ap- 
pearance and a 
graceful, stylish 
figure. 


“THE 
QEBEH” 


is one of the most 
popular shapes. It 
is made in fine cou- 
tille, an excellent 
and durable corset. 





All the leading Dressmakers use and recom- 
mend the 


” 


CSL 
MANUFACTURED BY THE 


CROMPTON CORSET CO. 


TORONTO 

















LADIES’ FASHIONABLE BANGS 


The season for traveling, the sea side or the coun- 
try. Ladies, preserve your own hair and give ita 
rest from curling. We always have the prettiest 


| Goods, 


bi will restore a withered, | 
wrinkled skin and make a | 
thin face round, plump and | 
Mks. GRAHAM'S | 


teed to restore gray hair to | 


| its original color in ten days’ time. Contains no in- | 


| jurious ingredients and is not sticky nor greasy. 

One face treatment by our methods will convince 
| you that it is unnecessary for anyone to have an ugly 
| complexion. Call and consult us free of charge. 
| BROWN NECK, caused by wearing a high band, re- 
| moved by using PRINCESS COMPLEXION PURIFIER, 
| the very best remedy for curing eczema, red rose, 
| moth patches, freckles, ete. 


SUPERFLUOUS HAIR is a most disfiguring blemish. | 
| We remove it permanently and satisfactorily by | 


| ELECTROLYSIS. 


Send stamp for booklet, **‘ Health and Good Looks.” 


The Graham Dermatological Institute 
41 Cariton Street, Toronto 
| Misses MOOTE & HIGH, 
| Tel. 1858. Proprietors. 


temember our new address— 
| 
| 
| 





202 & 204 





REDUCTION IN PRICES 


Day Baths, 75c.; Evening, between six and ten, 50c. 

LADIES, including Hairdressing, 75c. 

Experienced Chiropodist, Masseur and Masseuse 
in attendance. 








! 
| 


TYRRELL’S || 


Stationery a 
SHOP | | 


for Weddings 


Our facilities for the production of 
| Invitations, Announcements, At 
Home Cards, Visiting Cards, etc., 
are such as make it poesible for us 
to give the best work, at lowest 
prices and with promptness. 


WM. TYRRELL 











In asking for & CU. 
prices state , 
|| probable quantity t2 King St. West | 
|] TORONTO || 
= | J, 
a ai 





A strong perfume may prove an offence to the deli- 
cate nostrils. The milder fragrance of the better 
brands are more in good taste. You will find them at 


HOOPER’S, 43 King St. West 


Telephone 536, 


Bodega Cafe ana 


G ri } | Room ene 
Cor. Leader Lane & Wellington St. 


Individual Dining Rooms for private parties. 


Catering for Banquets, Parties, Teas, etc., on short 
notice. ALBERT WILLIAMS. 








No. 10 Washington Avenuc 
Six doors east of Spadina Ave. 


MISS M. E. LAKEY 


Formerly of Gerrard St. East, is now conducting her 


HATS AND BONNETS 


Dressmaking establishment at above address. Latest 
styles. Perfect fit and finish guaranteed. 


King Street West | 


Phone 1286 BATHS | 


| 441 Yonge, cor. Carlton. 





ARMANO'S POMPANOUR 
BANGS 


Our latest beautiful 
Natural Curly Pompa- 
dour style, 
the ** Marquisse.” 
Price, $5, $7 and $9. 





BANGS > 
Our latest style of 
Parted Bang, 
the “Countesse,” a love- 
ly and distingue style. 
Price, $3.50.285,"$7 & $8. 








Our latest Fringe, the 
“Princess,” in elegant 
and becoming style. 
Price, $2.50, $3.50 to $9. 
We have the best and largest stock of Hair Goods 
to choose from. See others first, then come to us 


and you will see the difference. om i 
Fashionable Hair Dressing for ‘*‘ WEDDINGS.” We 
know how to dress the hair becomingly for a “* Bride,” 
either with or without *‘ Veil” or for traveling. 
ARMAND'S HAIR & PERFUMERY STORE 
Tel. 2498. Toronto, Ont. 








A New— 
Hair Store 


And Hair Dressing Establishment 


Ladies in the northern part of the 
city will be pleased to hear that we 
are opening a branch at 778 Yonge 
Street, a few doors south of Bloor 
Street, on the west side, which will be 
fitted up with all the latest conveni- 
ences and private apartments. 

FIRST-CLASS ARTISTS 

We have imported an immense 
stock of the finest quality of Human 
Hair. 

Ladies requiring light summer 
bangs, light naturally wavy switches, 
should call on us. 
when all others fail. See our naturally 
wavy gray switches, as light as a 
feather, and the effect is charming 
when worn with one of our new Pom- 
padour or Borden bangs. 


W. T. PEMBER 
Tel. 2275. 127-129 Yonge Street 
B-anch Store—778 Yonge St. 


We can suit you 








MRS. J. PHILP 


» « « Ladies’ and Children's Outfitter 
Infants’ outfits, from . $10.00 
Infants’ Short Dresses, from ; . 00 
Children’s Dresses, all ages, to order. 
Ladies’ and Children’s Fine Underwear a specialty. 
Entrance 4 and 6 College Street 
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4 TORONTO- SATURDAY NIGHT. 


a 


Warrsis BESan 


[Copyrighted, 1896, by Sir Walter Besant and W. H. Pollock.) 


| Of what must be won and lost | 
When the reckoning shall come upon the morrow! 
(Enter Michel le Robine.) 
Michel—Steady, boys, steady. Not too much 
cider. (Shakes hands with the Landlady.) 
The captain will be here directly. 

Men (all together.)—The captain! 
Georges ! 

Michel—Well spoken, men! 
tain like Captain Georges 
world. 

Men—Not one! Not one! 

Michel—Who is it makes the Blues to break 


DRAMATIS PERSON-%. 

Georges Cadoudal, Leader in the Vendee 
War. 

Michel Le Robine, Sergeant. 
of Madeleine. 

Mehee de la Touche, The Spy. 

Peasant soldiers, etc. 

Madame, Landlady of the Inn. 

Annette, Her Servant. 

Madeleine des Lieux Saints, 
Cadoudal. 

Time. The War of Vendee. 
The principal room of the Inn of 


Foster brother 


Captain 


There's no cap- 


Fiancee of not one in the 





Place. : . 
ecus and fly? The captain! Who leads us on to 
Lokmariaker. . ’ ! ae ge 
| vietory after victory? The captain! 
a | Men—The captain! The captain! 
ACT I. (Enter Madeleine.) 
SCENE. Michel—Mamzelle, you are welcome! The place | 


Summer evening. Window at back with is rough, but the hearts are true! 


long bench or chairs underneath it. Doors R | Madeleine—Brave soldiers—I come to wish you 
and L. The Landlady seated in a high-backed | God speed. 
chair looks on, knitting all the time. Menin | Michel—We are all of us your servants, mam- 


rustic garb with belts and cartridge boxes and zelle, and none more than Michel le Robine— 


side arms, each carrying a gun, come in 
gradually, half a dozen or more. They take oft | 
their hats ts Madame; they shake hands with 
each other; they stack their guns in the corner 
and sit down in twos and threes, playing cards, 
dominoes, ete., ut the back, Annette behind 
bench at R. corner has an earthenware tub in 
front of her in which she is shredding vege- 
tables and cutting bread for next day’s soup. 
Landlady—They will be here presently. An- 
nette, if the Captain and Mamzelle want to 
be alone go into the garden and cut lettuces. 
Annette—Yes, madame. 
Landlady—The tender lambs! 
little of each other, Annette. 
Annette—Yes, madame. 
Landlady—In case the Captain takes his sup- 
per here, be ready with a chicken to roast. 
Annette—Yes, madame. 
Landlady—Ah me! The poor fellows must 
needs sup off broken heads or worse on the 


your foster brother. 

(She holds out her hand. 
Landiady—Annette—cider ! 

(Annette offers pannikin to Madeleine, who 


He kisses it.) 


raises it.) 
Madeleine—Friends and brothers all. 
To the king! 
Men—To the king! 
| Madeleine—To the captain! (Drinks.) 
| Men—To the captain! (Drink.) 
(Enter Paul, the village fiddler.) 
Landlady—Welcome, Paul. 
time to give us some music. 
(Paul sits down and begins to play. 
Madeleine holds up hand to command silence 
steps into the midst.) 
Madeleine (taking stage)—Gentlemen of the 
Vendean army, attention ! 


(Sings.) 


(Drinks) 


They see so 


So long as we draw breath 

We will fight the Blues to death, 

Their Master is the Master of to-day, 

But to-morrow has to come, 

And with to-morrow’s drum 

We shall know what to think of Vendee. 

Vendee for ever! We separate and sever 

From the tyrant who is leading to our fall. 

We hold to the right, and may Heaven give us might, 

And our captain, our captain over all! 
(Business of presenting arms.) 


campaign. 

(At the window appears the face of Mehee 
de la Touche. He wears a sailor's jersey, black 
hair over his forehead and hanging on his 
shoulders, anda red flannel cap: a pale face. 
He peers about, steps around to the door and 
enters.) 

Mehee—Good morning, madame. 

Landlady—Good morning, friend. I 
know you. Where do vou come from? 

Mehee—From Sarziau—on the other side of 

Morbihan. My name is Jacques Candenac. 
Landlady—Well, Jacques Candenac, what is 

your business? Have you been in the king's 


Capt. Georges is a man, 

Capt. Georges can act and plan, 
The Corsican is triumphing to-day, 
But he counts without his host, 


don’t 


Capt. Georges is at his post, 
Capt. Georges, Capt. Georges for Vendee! 
Vendee forever! Yield shall we never! 


av ? ene : 
navy? Though the tyrant may have millions at his call, 
Mehee—No—in fact—Hush! (Points to An- | We holdtotheright,and may Heaven grant us might, 
nette.) But our captain, our captain over all! 


Landlady—You needn't mind Annette. In (Paul goes on playing. One or two of the men 


this part of the world we are all true. You | get up and execute a clumsy dance.) 
Madeleine (To Michel, down stage) 


ought to know that, if you are a good Breton. 
trouble in your eye, my friend. I saw it when 


Mehee—Well—the fact is, 
boat as runs across the channel, and we load 


we've got as fast a 
I came in. 


her with brandy Now you know. Michel—The captain has discovered treachery. 
Landlady—Well, there’s no harm in that. And There are villains abroad. 
what are you doing here? Madeleine—Here?; Among our brave Bretons? 


Michel—Traitors creep in everywhere. The 


I want to join Georges Cadoudal. He 
captain's plans have been betrayed. We shall 


Mehee 
is in the village, is he not? 
Landlady—Perhaps he is 


perhaps he is not. move on at 


Mehee—I cross the Channel to-morrow. I can dezvous has been suddenly changed. 
take letters for him. Madeleine—Do they suspect anyone? 
Landlady—Well—sit down. (Aside) Humph! |) Michel—I do not know for certain whom the 


captain suspects. But, mamzelle, people speak 
but ill of your cousin--M. Mehee de la Touche. 

Madeleine—Alas! that I have to own that 
cousin. Wherever he goes treachery and 
murder follow in his track. What of him? 
(With a tone of anxious terror.) 

Michel—The captain has been told that Mehee 
had left Paris on a secret mission hither. 

Madeleine—He would not dare. 

Michel—He does not want for daring of that 
kind. He has been an agent for the emigres 


I don't like 
(Mehee goes to the door, looks up and down 
the road curiously out pocketbook, 
(Annette, come here, child. 


your looks, Jaeques Candenac. 

takes 
makes notes). 
You know Sarziau—is there anyone there 
named Jacques Candenac—contrabandist ? 

Annette—No, madame. No one. 

Landlady Then hold your tongue, 


(Mehee returns.) 
A cup of cider, madame, if you please. 
Annette 


Mehee 


Landlady cider. 





‘TIT dowt know him!” ° 


and betrayed them. He had been agent for 
the French republic and betrayed them, too. 
He corresponds with the English government 
and sells their secrets to the French. 


(Enter First Soldier.) 
First Soldier (Puts 
his musket in corner behind door.) 
Landlady Annette, cider. 


Good morning, madame. 


Good morning. 


(Enter Second Soldier.) Madeleine--Why should he come here ? 
Second Soldier—Good morning, madame. (Puts | Michel—To get hold of the captain’s intentions; 


to inveigle the Chouans to their destruction ; 
to learn where the army of the emigres will 


his musket behind door.) 
(Enter three more soldiers.) 


Soldiers—Good morning, madame. land. There is a great deal, mamzelle, for 
Landlady—Good morning, friends. your cousin to do. 
Annette, cider. Three. Madeleine —Well—he will be discovered—and 
(The men drink about and sing.) then 
Michel—-Short work. His back to a wall. A 


The Blues are on their way, 

They think of yesterday ; 

They think of what to plunder and to borrow 
They do not count the cost 


platoon in front of him. 
Men(All jump to their feet) 
| captain! 


The captain! The 


| twenty—military bearing and dress, carrying 
| cutlass and pistols. 


| men.) 
Cadoudal 


Cadoudal 


Michel—Ah! 


| Landlady—Says he is asmuggler. They are all 


} 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 


You come just in | 


| were white in the tardy dawn with the light 


| was busy making his preparations for leaving 
| Buckinghamshire and England with his daugh- 
| ter. He had come from Spain at the beginning 
There is | 


once—this evening. The ren- | 
| Should be pronounced out of danger and on the 
high road to recovery, before he crossed the 


|} past. 


to blacken thy character in order to save the 


It Has Proved 


(Enter Georges Cadoudal, about five and 


Looks around, salutes the 

Good. There are more outside. The | were getting a good Tea. 
village has done well. 

Michel—Not another man left in it, Captain. 

All men of Lokmariaker! 

I know them all, Captain. Good | 

except that white-faced man | 

in the corner. I don’t know him. 

Come out—you white-faced fel- 
low. (Steps over and lays hands on his | m 
shoulder and brings him before the Captain.) 

Cadoudal—So, sir, who are you? 

Landlady—He says that he is named Jacques 
Candenac, from Sarziau. There is no one 
of that name known at Sarziau. 

Cadoudal—Indeed! 


Landlady 
men and true 


fatal name. 

“You will vouch for him no doubt. A 
licentious villain, but an admirable father? 
No, child, nature does not deal in such 
See | anomalies. The children are alone at Chilton 
with their English gowvernante, and the prim 
Frenchwoman, who takes infinite pains to per- 
fect Henriette’s unlikeness to a human child.” 


smugglers in Sarziau, but there is no Jacques 
Candenac among them. 

Cadoudal—Show him to the men, Michel. 
if they know him. (They all look at him and 
shake their heads.) 

Cadoudal (down stage with Madeleine)—My 
dear, all promises well. There will be a de- 
scent in a week or two by the English fleet, | 


Angela began to understand that it was his 
fear, or his hatred of Fareham, which was 
taking him out of his native country. No 
word had been said of her betrothal since that 
fatal night. It seemed tacitly understood that 
all was at an end between her and Denzil 
Warner. She herself had been prostrate with 
a low nervous fever during a considerable part 
of that long period of apprehension and distress 
in which Denzil lay almost at the point of 
death, nursed by his grief-stricken mother, to 
whom the very name of his so lately betrothed 
wife was hateful. Verily the papistical bride 
had brought a greater trouble to that house 
than even Lady Warner's prejudiced mind had 
anticipated. Kneeling by her son’s bed, ex- 
hausted with the passion of long prayers for 
his recovery, the mother’s thoughts went back 
to the day when Angela crossed the threshold 
of that house for the first time, so fair, so 
modest, with a countenance so innocent in its 
pensive beauty. 

** And yet she was guilty at heart even then,” 








“Anyone there named Jacques Candenac, con- 
trabandist ?” 





with 5,000 emigres. This time we shall give 
a final account of the Blues. Hoche will find 
the Chouans too much for him. 

Madeleine—Five thousand emigres? Oh! It 
is splendid, 


watches, after the trial at Westminster Hall, 
when Angela's public confession of an unlawful 
love had been reported to her by her favorite 
| Nonconformist divine, who had been in court 
Cadoudal—But, sweetheart, there is treachery | throughout the trial, with Lady Warner's 
At every point I learn that troops | lawyer, watching the proceedings in the in- 
| terest of Sir Denzil. 

Lady Warner received the news of the ver- 
dict and sentence with unspeakable indigna- 


abroad. 
are gathered in numbers that show design, 
not accident. If I could only lay my hands 
on the traitors! 

Madeleine—Courage, Georges. <A 
always found sooner or later. 

Cadoudal—Meantime, the mischief may be 
done. 

(Outside bugle and roll of a drum. 
jump up, take muskets and go out. 
command heard.) 

(To be concluded next week.) | 


tion. 


traitor is 
| ‘And my murdered son!” she gasped ; ‘ for 


| and raise him up to me again. Is his blood to 
count for nothing—or his sufferings 

| sufferings on that bed? <A fine—a paltry fine 
| a trifle fora rich man. I would pay thrice as 
much, though it beggared me, to see him sent 
to the plantations. 
blood. Thou hast scourged us with pestilence, 
and punished us with fire; but Thou hast not 
| convinced us of sin. 
| wickedness that murder scarce counts for 

This Story is Copyrighted by the Author | crime.” 

CHAPTER XXV. The day of terror was past. Denzil’s conval- 
BRINGERS OF SUNSHINE. was proceeding slowly, but without 


It was December, and the fields and pastures 


Men all 
Voice of 





When The World Was Younger. 


BY MISS BRADDON,. 





escence 
retrograde stages. 
habits had helped his recovery from a wound 
which in the earlier stages looked fatal. He 
was able to sit up in an armchair and talk to 
his visitor now, when Sir John rode twenty 
miles to see him; but only once did his lips 


frosts of early winter, and Sir John Kirkland 


of the year, hoping to spend the remnant of his 
days in the home of his forefathers, and to lay 
his old bones in the family vault ; but the place 
was poisoned to him for evermore, he told An- 
gela. He could not stay where he and his had | 
been held in highest honor, to have his daugh- our journey to Montpellier early next week.” 
ter pointed at by every grinning lout in hob-| Jt was the first time Sir John had spoken of 
nailed shoes and scorned by the neighboring | his daughter in that sick room. 

quality. He only waited till Denzil Warner | 


| occasion was at the end of a visit which Sir 
John announced as the last. 

*“Our goods are packed and ready for ship- 
ping,’ he said. ‘‘ My daughter and I will begin 


“Tf she could ever speak to me, in the time 
to come,” Denzil said—speaking very slowly, 


Channel. “ P 
ae 5 , | sical, were almost beyond his strength, and 
“There is no necessity that you should leave . a - " 

‘ . ee . | holding the hand which Sir John had given 

Buckinghamshire, sir,” Angela argued. ‘It is Se ; ~ 

. him in saying good-bye tell her that I shall 

the dearest wish of my heart to return to the . 

convent at Louvain and finish my life there, 

sheltered from the world’s contempt.” 

** What, having failed to get your fancy, you 
would dedicate yourself to God?” he cried. 
**No, madam. I am still your father, though 
you have disgraced me; and I require a daugh- 
Oh, child, I so loved you, 

It is a bitter physic you 


tion—eve2r hold her the dearest and loveliest of 
women-~— yes, even if I should marry, and see 
the chilc ren of some fair and chaste wife grow- 
ing up sround me. She will ever be the first. 
And tell her that [ know she belied herself in 
the court; and that she was the innocent dupe 
of that villain—never his consenting com- 
panion. And tell her that I pity her even for 


ter’s duty from you. 
was so proud of you! 
have given me to drink.” 

She knelt at his feet and kissed his sunburnt 
hands, shrunken with age. 

“*T will do whatever you desire, sir. I wish 
no higher privilege than to wait upon you; but 
when you weary of me there is ever the con- 


to swear to a lie. 
loved him and not me. 


wie ™ and strengthened like some fatal disease. I 

‘Leave that for your libertine sister. Be 
sure she will finish a loose life by a conspicuous 
She will turn saint like Madame de 
Longueville. Sinners are the stuff of which 
modern saints are made. And women love ex- 
tremes, to pass from silk and luxury to four 
woollen 


win her heart—in spite of him. I fancied that 
right must prevail over wrong; but it does not, 
you see, sir, not always—not A faintness 
came over him; whereupon his mother, re-enter- 


piety. 


matins and the Carmelite’s 
habit. No, Angela, there must be no convent 
for you, while I live. Your penance will be to 
suffer the company of a petulant, disappointed 


o'clock 





old man.” 

**No penance, sir; but peace and content- 
ment, so [am but forgiven.” 
“Oh, you are forgiven. There is that about 
you with which one cannot long be angry——a 
creature so gentle and submissive, a reed that 
bends undera blow. Let us not think of the 
You were a fool—-but not a wanton. No, 
I will never believe that! A generous, head- 
strong fool, ready with thine own perjured lips 


villain who did his best to ruin thee. But thou 
art pure,” looking down at her with a severe 
scrutiny; “ there is no memory of guilt in those 
eyes. We will go away together, and live 
peacefully together, and you shall still be the 
staff of my failing steps, the light of my fading 
eyes, the comfort of my ebbing life. Were I 
but easy in my mind about those poor forsaken 
grandchildren, [could leave England cheerfully | 
enough ; but to know them motherless—with 
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Fareham may have erred, he will not prove a a useful paper-bound book will be sent, 
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neglectful father,” Angela said, her voice grow racloth-bound tor 50 wrapvers 
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Lady Warner told herself, in the long night- | 
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A revelation to the tastes of thousands who, before its use, thought they 


“Salada” 


CEYLON TEA. 


By its wonderful drawing qualities and delicious flavor captivates the most critical tastes. 


Sold in Lead Packets Only. 
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DR,,0. H: ZEIGLER, Dentist 
Room 21, ‘*The Forum,” Cor. Yonge and 


Gerrard Streets, Office hours, 9 to 5. Office tele- 
phone, 2232. RESIDENCE—421 Jarvis Street. 





Mary had a little lamb, 
It lived on beans and chaff, 
And every time it wagged its tail 
She took its photograph 
WITH 


A 
POCKET 
E KODAK. 


FRED A. MOLHOLLAND & C0. 


Photographic Apparatas and Supplies 


161 Bay Street - - Toronto 








I know not yet that God will hear my prayers | 


his patient | 


O Judge and Avenger of | 


. . - | cures baldness. 
The world is so sunk in | : 


‘Baldness Positively Cured 


MADAME IRELAND 


Has removed from the Confederation Life Building- 
to 


174 JARVIS STREET 


(Just above Shuter) 


Where she will be pleased to welcome all her old 
friends and patrons. 

Madame is now giving her entire new treatment 
of the hair, which restores falling hair and positivels 
174 Jarvis Street 


LAGAVULIN ‘* Selected.”’ 


This Scotchman’s favorite unblended whisky from 
the “Isles of Islay” made from pure Scotch malt 





| only is now in constant demand at the principal 


His youth and temperate | 


shape the name that had been so dear, and that | 


in a lov’ voice, as if the effort, mental and phy- | 


ever remember her with a compassionate affec- | 


that so misplaced affection which tempted her | 
I knew, sir, always, that she | 
Yes, from the first. | 
Indeed, sir, it was but too easy to read that un- | 
conscious beginning of unholy love, which grew | 


knew, but nursed the fond hope that I could | 


ing the room at this moment, ran to him and re- | 
stored him with the strong essence tha stood | 


Clubs and Hotels, and can be had from your wine 
merchant. Connoisseurs should try it. 


PHILIP TODD 


Agent for Ontario, 
38 Colborne St., Toronto 


Telephone 155 





Adams’ Tutti Frutti 
aids’ digestion. 


Save coupons in- 


side of wrappers. 
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Why Drink —om_- 
Dirty Water 


WHEN YOU CAN GET A 


PASTEUR GERM PROOP FILTER 


No danger of infectious diseases if you use it. 
Call and see it, or write for particulars. 


AIKENHEAD HARDWARE CoO. 


6 Adelaide Street East. 





Lady and Gentlemen 
Cyclists 
Sportsmen 
Business Men 


and others exposed to th: 
rain, you cannot afford to li 
without ROUGH ON RAIN 
ONE package will mak: 
your ordinary suits rain 
proof without altering th« 
feel or appearance of the 
cloth in any way. For sal 
by all cycle dealers. 
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All our orders guaranteed for six months. 
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J. YOUNG 
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handy among the medicine bottles on the table | embracings, in the midst of which Henriette 


by his chair. 


| withdrew herself from her grandfather's arms | askEp AT A RECENT LAW EXAMINATION IN THE 
‘You have suffered him to talk too much,” | and retired a couple of paces, in order to drop me, ; 





TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 5 


Some Questions NO. I. 


Piano 


Piano-Renting 
| Specialty 





SILLY ISLES ; WITH THEIR ANSWERS, 





she said, glancing angrily at Sir John. ‘And | him the Jenning’s curtsey, sinking almost to Pick-Me-Up 
I'll warrant he has been talking of your daugh- the ground, and then rising from billows of | Q.—Must a Verbal Contract be stamped ? oO i 1 is i 
ter—whose name must be poison to him. God | silk, like Venus from the sea, and handing him | A.—Only in Treland. oe ee ee 


knows ‘tis worse than poison to me!” 


“Madam, I did not come to this house to 


hear my daughter abused——” 
“It would have better become you, Sir John 
Kirkland, to keep away from this house.” 


‘Mother, silence! You distress me worse | 


than my illness-——” 
“This, madam, is my farewell visit. You 
will not be plagued any more with me,” said 


Sir John, lifting his hat and bowing low to | 


Lady Warner. 
He was gone before she could reply. 


. . . . . . 


The baggage was ready—clothes, books, guns, 
plate and linen—all necessaries for an exile that 
might last for years had been packed for the 
sea voyage; but the trunks and bales had not 


to be shipped in one of the orange-boats that 
came at this season from Valencia laden with 
that choice and costly fruit, and returned with 
a heterogeneous cargo. At Valencia the goods 
would be shipped toa Mediterranean coasting 
vessel and landed at Cette. 


Sir John began to waver about his destina- 


tion after having heard from Henriette of her 
father’s possible embassy. Certainly if Fare- 
ham were to be employed in foreign diplo- 
macy, Paris seemed a likely post for a man who 
was so well known there, and had spent so 
much of his life in France. And if Fareham 
were to be at Paris, Sir John considered Mont- 
pellier, remote as it was from the capital, too 
near his enemy. 

‘*He has proved himself so bold a villain,” 
thought the knight. ‘‘ And I could not always 
keep as close a watch upon my daughter as I 
have done in the last six weeks. No. If Fare- 
ham be for France, I am for some othercountry. 
| might take her to Florence, put the Apen- 
nines between her and that daring wretch.” 

It may be, too, that Sir John had another 
reason for lingering after all was ready for the 
journey. He may have been influenced by 
Angela’s concern about his grandchildren, and 
may have hesitated at leaving them alone in 
England with only salaried guardians. 

“Their father concerns himself very little 
about them, you see,” he told Angela, ‘ since 
he can entertain the project of a foreign em- 
hassy, while those little wretches are pining in 
. lonely barrack in Oxfordshire.” 

‘* Indeed, sir, he is a fond father. I would 
wager my life that he is deeply concerned about 
them.” 

‘Oh, he is an angel, on your showing! You 
would blacken your sister's character to make 
him a saint.” 

The next day was fine and sunny, a tempera- 
ture as of April, after the morning frost had 
melted. There was a late rose or two still 
lingering in the sheltered Buekinghamshire 
valley, though it wanted but a fortnight of 
Christmas. Angela and her father were sit- 
ting in a parlor that faced the iron gates. 

The clatter of hoofs and roll of wheels an- 
nounced a visit; and while they were looking 
at the gate, full of wonder, since their visitors 
were of so small a number, a footman in the 
Fareham livery pulled the iron ring that hung 
by a chain from the stone pillar, and the bell 
rang loud and long in the frosty air. The Fare- 
ham livery ! Twice before the Fareham coaches 
and liveries had taken that quiet household by 
surprise ; but to-day terror rather than surprise 
was in Angela’s mind as she stood in front of 
the window looking at the gate. 

‘Could Fareham be so rash as to face her 
father, so daring as to seek a farewell interview 
on the eve of departure?” No, she told her- 
self; such folly was impossible. The visitor 
could be but one person—Henriette. Even 

ssured of this in her own mind, she did not 
rish to welcome her niece, but stood as if 
t irned to stone, waiting for the opening of the 
vite. 

Old Reuben, having seen the footman, went 
himself toadmit the visitors, with his grandson 
and slave in attendance. 

“It must be her little ladyship,” he said, 
tiking his young mistress’s view of the case. 
*He would never dare to show his deceiving 
face here.” 

A shrill voice greeted him from the carriage 
window before he reache1 the gate. 

‘* You are the slowest old wretch I ever saw,” 
cried the voice. ‘Don’t you know that when 
visitors of importance come to a house they 
expect to be let in? I vow a convent gate would 
he opened quicker.” 

“Indeed, your ladyship, when your legs are 
\s old as mine 

“Which I hope they never will be,” mut- 
tered Henriette, as she descended with a lan- 
ruid slowness from the coach, assisted on either 
side by a footman; while George, who could 
not wait for her airs and graces, let himself out 
it the door on the off side just as Reuben suc- 
ceeded in turning the key. 

“So you are old, Reuben?” he said, patting 
the butler on the shoulder with the gold hilt of 
his riding-whip. ‘*And you were here, like a 
vegetable, all through the Civil Wars, the Com 
onwealth ¢” 

“Yes, your lordship, from the raising of 
Hampden’s regiment.” 

* Ah, you shall tell me all about it over a pipe 
and a bottle. You must be vastly good com 
pany. Tam come to live here.” 

“To live here, your honor?” 

“Yes: sister and I are to live here while my 
father represents His Majesty beyond seas. I 
hope you have good stabling and plenty of 
room. My ponies and Mistress Henriette’s 
Arab horse will be here to-morrow, I doubt I 
shall have to build a place for my hawks; but I 
suppose Sir John will find me a cottage for my 
Dutch faleoner.” 

‘Lord, how the young master do talk!” ex- 
claimed Reuben, with an admiring grin. 

The boy was so rapil in his speech, had such 
Vivacity and courage in his face, such a spring 
in every movement, as if he had quicksilver in 
his veins, Reuben thought; but it was only the 
quicksilver of youth, that divine ichor which 
lasts for so short a season. 

“Tt made me feel twenty years younger only 
to hear him prattle,” Reuben said efterwards. 

Sir John and his daughter had come to meet | 
the children by this time, and there were fond 


mistress, an apprentice of St. Andre's, no 


Oxford. 
| ‘‘ My father sends you this letter, sir.” 
‘Is your father at Chilton?” 





yesterday to bid us good-bye before he startec 
upon his foreign embassy,” replied Henriette 


struggling with her tears, lest she should seen 


: 
| aspired to be. ‘“‘ He left us early in the after 


| a letter, with a circular sweep of her arm, Q.- 
| learnt in London from her Parisian dancing | murder, and is about to be hanged, kill th 


| t | hangman? A.—Yes. This is one of the few 
| from the shabby little French cut-caper from 


cases of justifiable homicide. 
another if necessary to save his own life. 


, | pulls two handfuls of hair from the head o 
1 | another lady, will malice be presumed? A. 


| a child and not the woman of fashion she | Malice is always presumed between ladies. 


noon to ride back to London, and he takes handicapped when evidence has to be given or 


| barge this afternoon to Gravesend, to embark | oath? A. 


| for Archangel, on his way to Moscow. I doubt | the truth. 


| you know he is to be His Majesty's ambassador Q. 
yet been placed in the wagon that was to con- | 
vey them to the Tower Wharf, where they were 


at Muscovy.” 
“IT know nothing but what you told me 
| t'other day, Henriette,” the knight answered 


as they went to the house, where George began 


to run about on an exploration of corridors 
and then escaped to the stables, while 


Is it a crime to be a Liberal Unionist 
A.—Yes. The object of the bigamy laws is t« 
prevent a man making liberal unions. 

.Q.—What is the most touching sight to be 
seen at the Law Courts? A.—A briefless bar 





> | coat. 


| Henriette stood in front of the great wood fire, | Q.—Why do barristers wear wigs? A.—Sc 


and warmed her hands in a stately manner. 


hood and cloak. 
*“ How your hands shake, auntie. You must 


be colder than I am; though that leathern | in a Court of Equity? A.—Surprise. 
coach lets in the wind like a sieve. I suppose Q.—What constitutes a Nuisance? A.—A 


my people will know where to dispose them- 
selves?” she added, resuming her grand air. 

** Reuben will take care of them, dearest.” 

“Why, your voice shakes like your hands; 
and oh, how white youare. But you are glad 
to see us, I hope?” 

‘**Gladder than I can say, Henriette.” 

“Tam glad you don’t call me Papillon. I 
have left off that ridiculous name, which I 
ought never to have permitted.” 

“IT doubt, mistress, you who know so much, 
know what is in this letter,” said Sir John, 
staring at Fareham’s superscription as if he 
had come suddenly upon an adder. 


“Nay, sir, I only know that my father was | 
shut in his library for a long time writing, and | 
was as white as my aunt is now when he | 


brought it to me. ‘ You and George, and your 


gouvernante and servants, are to go to the | 
Manor Moat the day after to-morrow,’ he said, | 


‘and you are to give this letter into your 
grandfather's hand.’ I have done my duty, 
and await your honor’s pleasure. Our gouver- 
nante is not the Frenchwoman. Father dis- 
missed her for neglecting my education and 
walking out after dark with Daniel Lettsome. 
It is only Priscilla, who is something between 
a servant and a friend, and who does every- 
thing I tell her.” 

* A pretty gouvernante.” 

‘* Nay, sir, she is as plain as a pikestaff; that 
is one of her merits. Mademoiselle thought 
herself pretty and angled for a rich husband. 
Please be so good as to read your letter, grand- 
father, for I believe it is about us.” 

Sir John broke the seal and began toread the 
letter with a frowning brow, which lightened 
as he read. Angela stood with her niece clasped 


in her arms and watched her father’s counten- | 


ance across the silky brown head that nestled 
against her bosom. 


“Sir,—Were it not in the interests of others | 
who must needs hold a place in your affection, | 


second only to that they have in my heart, I 
should scarcely presume to address you; but it is 
to the grandfather of my children I write, rather 
than to the gentleman whom I have so deeply 
offended. L[look back, sir, and repent the vio- 
lence of that unhappy night; but know no 
change in the melancholy passion that im- 
pelled me to crime. It would have been better 
for me had I been the worst rake-hell at White- 
hall, than to have held myself aloof from the 
modish vices of my day, only to concentrate all 


my desires and affections, there, where it was 


most sinful to place them. 
**Enough, sir. Did I stand alone, I should 
have found an easy solution of all difficulties, 


and you, and the lady my madness has so in- 
sulted, would have been rid for ever of the 
despicable wretch who now addresses you. 


*T had to remember the dear innocents who | 


bring you this letter, and it was of them I | 
thought when I humbled myself to turn | 
courtier in order to obtain the post of ambas- | 
sador to Muscovy—in which savage place I 

shall be so remote from all who ever knew me 

in this country, that I shall be as good as dead; 

and you would have as much compunction in 

withholding your love and protection from my | 
boy and girl as if they were de facto orphans. | 

send them to you, sir, unheralded. I fling 

them into the bosom of your love. They are 

rich, and the allowance that will be paid you 

for them will cover, I doubt, all outlays on 

their behalf, or can be increased at your plea- 

sure. My lawyers, whom you know, will be 

at your service for all communications, and 

will spare you the pain of correspondence with 

me. 

“Tleave the nurture, education, and happi- 
ness of these, my only son and daughter, 
solely in your care and authority. They have 
been reared in over-much luxury, and have 
been spoiled by injudicious indulgence. But 
their faults are small faults, and are all on the 
surface. They are truthful, and have warm 
and generous hearts. I shall deem it a further 
favor if. you allow their nurse, or nurse gouver- 
nante, Mrs, Priscilla Baker, to remain with | 
them, as your servant, and subject to your | 
authority. Their horses, ponies, hawks, and 
hounds, carriages, etc., must be accommodated | 
or not at your pleasure. My girl is greatly | 
taken up with the Arab horse I gave her on her 
last birthday, and I should be glad if your 
stable could shelter him. I subscribe myself, | 
perhaps for the last time, sir, 

* Your obedient servant, 
“and a penitent sinner, 
““FAREHAM,” | 

When he had come tothe end of the letter, | 
reading slowly and thoughtfully, Sir John 
handed it to his daughter, in a dead silence. 

She tried to read ; but at sight of the beloved 
writing a rush of tears blinded her, and she 
gave the letter back to her father, 

**T cannot read it, sir,” she sobbed ; ‘tell me 
only, are we to keep the children ¢” 

“Yes, Henceforward they are our children ; 
and it will be the business of our lives to make 
them happy.” 

“Tf you ery, fante, [shall think you are vexed | 
that we have come to plague you,” said Hen 
riette, with a pretty womanly air. “ Tam very 
sorry for his poor lordship, for he also cried 
when he kissed us; but he will have skating 
and sledging in Muscovy, and he will shoot 
bears ; so he will be very happy. 

(To be concluded next week.) 


| 
| 
| 
| 
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Windsor Salt. Purest and Best. 





Law Exam. constitutes a beastly nuisance. 





Take Notice. 
N. Y. Truth. 
You may kiss in a hammock 
And laugh at the spill, 
But don’t in canoes 
Without making your will. 


With Invalids. 
Yes! with invalids the appetite is capricious 
and needs coaxing, that is just the reason they 


improve so rapidly under Scott's Emulsion, 
| 


| which is as palatable as cream. 





Prayer Answered. 
She was so cold, I prayed the gods 
To turn her heart. The spell began. 
The gods were kind; her heart was turned 
To love—alas ! another man. 





The Elections 
and the result thereof will shortly form a popu- 
lar topic with most of us. To keep cool and 
to have the nerves in good condition during the 


exciting times that are coming, always keep in | 


stock a supply of Westminster Smoking Mix- 


ture from G. W. Muller's, eleven King street 


west. 
eee. 


*“Confound those cable cars! The Living 
Picture shrugged her shoulders in a_ pet. 
‘They have made me late again ; and here $ 
She hurriedly reached for the rouge. ‘It takes 
me fully an hour to undress for my part!” 
However, despite the hastened preparations, 
everybody said her lines were perfect.--Puch. 


No 
grounds! 
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“REINDEER BRAND” 


CONDENSED COFFEE 


| 
| 
| (Contains Cream and Granulated Sugar) 


| If your grocer hasn’t got it, and suggests 
| something ‘*as good,”’ tell him it is not ad- 
| vice you want, but ** REINDEER BRAND.”’ 
| 
| Forsale by... 

ALL FIRST-CLASS GROCERS 
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CONE ase 


May a man who has been convicted of 


A man may kill | 


Q.—What remedy has a man who has been | 
illegally executed? A,—He can insist on being 
on Soe "oa *% 

No, sir. He was with us the day before | legally executed. 
1 Q.—In the case of an assault, where one lady est. No other Piano manufacturers have 


. Q.—Why is a conscientious man unfairly | 


Because he will feel bound to speak 


rister helping a successful solicitor on with his 


that the judge may know which are barristers, | 
Angela had found no words of welcome for | and which are prisoners. 

her niece yet. She only hugged and kissed her, Q 
| and now occupied herself unfastening the child's | 





\ 
MAR feature of our large piano business, and we 
give best value to be found in Canada. 
e Pianos, $1.50, $2, $2.25, $2.50, $2.75, $3 to $4 


Like a precious stone, is valuable in pro- | per month. 
portion as it is flawless. A perfect Piano 


st have perfect wood. 
Mr. E. Le Prat ccna for this Com- The R. 8. WILLIAMS & SONS 00., Ltd. 


pany, spent s > time making a personé ‘ 
} ys pent BOM time oy iking a personal i48 YONGE STREET. 
selection of timber as it stood in the for- 





DENTISTRY. 
f taken such trouble, but the PRATTE 


- PIANO COMPANY spare no effort to | D® JOHN F. ROSS, Dentist 
| have every detail perfect. Cor. Yonge and College Sts., Room 5, 2nd Floor 
Not only was the wood selected per- | Over Canadian Bank of Commerce. Telephone 4464 














| sonally by the PRATTE PIANO COM- R. HAROLD CLARK 
PANY’S manager, but through all the | D . 
DENTIST 


| various processes of transformation, in | ws . , 
na = zs | 45 King St. W. (Over Hooper's Drug Store), Toron 
? | addition to the attention of skilled me- | : = cain 


| - 
>| chanics, it has the personal supervision | D® C. J. RODGERS has removed from 
| College and Yonge to 
492 Yonge Street, opposite Alexander Strect 


Tel, 1940 





of Mr. Pratte. This insures unequalled 
> | results, 
- You are invited to our warerooms to 
see our new instruments. 


Beginning with this number there will ASSAGE—Mr. & Mrs. Thos. J. R. Cook 
Graduates of West End Hospital, London, Eng. 
204 KING STREET WEST 
teferences from leading physicians. ‘Phone 1286. 


MASSAGE, 





> | be «a series of interesting ads. on Piano | 


making, all numbered for convenience. 





A. makes a contract with 2 Scotchman, 


ers J | MEDICAL. 
and, as it turns out, obtains more profit from | <—s Bas eS 
the transaction than the Scotchman. On what Yj, Wy CO a a ae ooo 
ground could the Scotchman upset the contract . e ee ie OOLLMOE eTReRT 


| MONTREAL. 


—_—_ 


IG P. SYLVESTER, M.D. 
1676 Notre Dame Street | oft 


Successor to Dr. Atherton 
Office and Residence, cor. Church and Isabella Sts. 
Office hours, 12 to 2,6to8. ’Phone No. 4055. 





Fora .. D®. COOK, Throat and Lungs, Consump- 
| tion, Bronchitis, and Catarrh Specially. 


“Finishing Touch’”’ to the Complexion __ Office hours 9 to ll a.m. ; 2 to 4, and 7 to 8 p.m. 
| "Phone 3568 12 CARLTON STREKT, TORONTO 


| JOHN B. HALL, M.D., Homeeopathist 

} 326-328 Jarvis Street 

| Diseases of Children and Nervous Diseases of men 
and women. Hours—11 to 12 a.m. and 4 to 6 p.m. 





INSURANCE 









FOUNDED A.D 1710 
The Oldest Purely Fire Office in the World 


SUN FIRE 


| INSURANCE OFFICE, OF LONDON, ENGLAND 
Head Office, Canadian Branch TORONTO 
H. M. BLACKBURN, Manager. 
Surplus over capital and all other liabilities exceeds 
$7,000,000 
HIGINBOTHAM & LYON - + Toronto Agents 
15 Wellington Street East 
Telephone 488 
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hii. . hin ahi dd PHRENOLOGY. 
Bailey’s Rubber Complexion Brush PHRENOLOGY AND PALMISTRY— 
PROF. O'BRIEN, the greatest Phrenologist of 
the day, patronized by the elite. Photos read. 
219 Jarvis Street, Toronto. 


Not only restores a lost complexion and brings back 
that freshness that only healthy pores can give, but 
it isa thousand-fold safer and more delightful fora 
“finishing toucii” to the face than the positively 
dangerous pomades, lotions and powders. The brush PROFESSIONAL, 

! can be used fora brightening glow when most elab- - — 


orately dressed. No preparation can equal the natu- GHERMAN E. TOWNSEND 











ral way. 
Found at dealers or sent by mail on receipt of price. 


> . rg? 
Bailey's Rubber Bath and Flesh Brush, with ganna se <orcangge action 


Traders’ Bank Chambers, Toronto. ‘Phone 1641 





handle. ‘ ei . $1.50 
s Rubber Complexion Brush. . 0 
Bailey’s Rubber Toilet Brush darge) with handle — .50 : LOTS 
Bailey's Rubber Toilet Brash (small) do 25 ACEO ee, 
Coral Complexion Soap . : 25 
Se ping BEAUMONT JARVIS 
LEEMING, MILES & CO., Agents, Montreal. | ARCHITECT 


53 St. Sulpice Street. 


Tracers’ Bank Chambers, TORONTO 
Telephone 2274. 


ARLINGTON HOTEL 


TORONTO'S FAVORITE FAMILY HOTEL, 
Steam heated. One hundred rooms. 


W. G. HAVILL, Manager. 
Cor. King and John Streets. 











FINE FOTOGRAPHY... 


Is our specialty. If you are particular, pat- 
ronize us and we will please you. 

The BRYGK STUDIO 

107 KING STREET WEST : eee 

= HE STRAND CAFE, 8 Adelaide Street 

Kast. Nothing in stock for our friends and pat- 


rons but the choicest in liquors and cigars. Cosy 
smoking rooms and cafe. E. J. EVANS, Proprietor. 











| ESTABLISHED 1853 


4G. Booth & Son 


INTERIOR DECORATORS 


The Hunter, Rose Company, Ltd 


Printers and Bookbinders 


T WALL PAPERS ,,,.2.%me" =" "ee tems 
| | Estimates given. Telephone 545 
| SIGN a 
| 

| 
| 
| 


A. E. AMES & CO. 


(Members Toronto Stock Exchange) 
STOCKS bought and sold for cash or on margin 
on the Toronto, Montreal, New York and London 
Exchanges. 


OF ALL 
KINDS 


Brass Signs a Specialty. 


21 Adelaide St. West, Toronto 





10 King Street West, Toronto. 


TORONTO CARPET CLEANING co. 


Office and Works—44 LOMBARD STREET. 
Telephone 2686. 

Carpets taken up, Cleaned, Re-laid or Made Over. 
New Carpets Sewed and Laid. Feathers and Mat- 
tresses Renovated. Furniture repaired. 

PFEIFFER & HOUGH BROS. 


Don’t Take It 


If you are oifered any other binding repre- 
sented to be “as good as” 


“WAKEFIELD” 





Remember 


that The J. D. KING 
ENGLISH “WAKEFIELD ” Leather Bind- oe Po Se ee 
ing has no equal. The locks may be imi- Retail Stawe by April 30. 
tated, but the quality never. 











Refuse [t ———_— 


Going out of the retail 
trade. 


NOW FOR BARGAINS 
tations see that every yard is marked in gold letters The J. D. King Co., Lia 


To insure yourself against fraud and inferior imi 


79 King Serect 


Seely pruptard bili New Spring Goods 


Arriving Daily 


Oxford shoes 
Button Boots 
Tan Shoes 
| Bicycle Leggings 
In the Latest Styles 


H. & C. BLACHFORD 
83 TO 89 
King Street East 





Toronte 


W. L. WALLACK 


110 YONGE ST. 
Is showing the Newest Thing in 
Boots and Shoes 
For Spring and Summer 


The XX. Century is the latest 
shape. I have them in Ladies 
and Gents. 







See our $3.00 Tan 
Harbord Kip (Good- 
year welt), the best 
shoe in the city for 
the price. 
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trated paper, published weekly, and devoted to its readers. 
OFFICE: 
SATURDAY NiGHT BUILDING 


Adelaide Strect West * - - Toronto 
Ontaric, Canada. 
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Subscriptions will be received on the f¢ llowing terms: 
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The Member for East Grey. 


AST Saturday evening Dr. T. S. Sproule, 
M.P. for East Grey, returned to his 
constituency after having, all through 
the recent session of Parliament, sys- 
tematically and most effectually opposed 
the passage of the Remedial Billin the House 
of Commons. His personal views have been 
well known ever since the Manitoba school 
question was brought into Federal politics, 
but when the Government—the Conservative 
Government—resolved to force Manitoba to do 
what the hierarchy desired, it was apparently 
thought that Dr. Sproule would’ swallow his 
personal convictions and ignore the sentiments 
of his constituents in East Grey. It was 
thought that he would do this, because Dr. 
Sproule had been for years one of the most 
reliable fighting men in the Conservative party, 
and it was thought that all that was necessary 
was to hint to him that the passage of a 
Remedial Bili would be a good party manceuvre, 
there being more voters in Quebee than in 
Manitoba, ete., ete. 
But Dr. Sproule, M.P., proved unmanageable 
for the first time. He rebelled against the party 
previously 


discipline which he had always 


strengthened—he protested on the grounds 
that the members of the Cabinet had no author 


ity from the Conservative party to do that 





Dr. Sproule, M.P. for East Grey. 


which had been undertaken; that there had 
been no caucus of the Conservative members of 
the House ; 
of the party; 
the country ; 
ordinary, unnatural, without precedent, and 


that there had been no convention 
that there had been no appeal to 
that the sixth session was extra- 


held purposely to pass legislation that could 
only be passed by forestalling the elections, and 
therefore subversive of the spirit of representa- 
tive government; and that, finally, Manitoba 
should not be coerced, under these or any other 
conditions, into creating Catholic state-aided 
schools. The position taken by the member for 
East Grey was flawless. 

By a display of courage and of sound reason 
ing he found himself suddenly a tigure of im 


portance. He was subjected toal! kinds of petty 


annoyances and pressure from every side, and 
at last Sir Charles Tupper *‘ read him out of 
the party.” This high-handed proceeding left 
him free to say without reservation what was 


in his mind, and the result was that in one 
brief session Dr. Sproule made a name for him 
he had not 


self as a parliamentarian such as 


built up in long years of party service. His 
persistent and sleepless work in committee 
against the Bill is too well known to need 
mention. 

The case of Dr. Sproule, M.P., is full of sig 
nificance for politicians. We have seen Mr. 
Masson, M.P. for North Grey, stay with his 
leader against the desire of his constituents, 
and get ajudgeship. We have seen Dr. Sproule, 
the member for East Grey, stay with a Princi 
ple and get read out of the party. But whieh 
of these two is more enviably circumstanced 
and with the better prospects? Dr. Sproule is 
infinitely the better off. He surprised Parlia 
ment with resources of which he had not pre 
viously given evidence, so that hereafter in the 
House he will be a man to be calculated with. 
En route to his constituency he was received 
at Clarke Wallace’s banquet with a_ perfect 
ovation ; he was serenaded at the first railway | 
station in his riding, and at his destination | 
was met by an immense crowd headed by | 
two brass bands and a hundred torches. 
He was true to his constituents; he is | 
respected; he will be re-elected; during | 
the campaign that is almost here, he will be in | 
demand all over Ontario. There is significance 
for the fatuous Government in Dr. Sproule’s | 
case, because his constituents have shown how | 
Ontario feels on this question. Young men 
will find his case significant with the truth 
that no man can prove the worth that is in him 
unless he have the courage to think for himself 


and to say what he thinks. 

Tired Traveler—Don't yer wish yer had a 
bike, Weary? Weary Walker—Naw ; I'se got 
ter live up ter the motter of our perfesh: ‘‘they 
toil not, neither do they spin. 





Hditor 


SATURDAY NIGHT is a Twelve-page, handsomely illus- 


The Drama. 


an opera that will 
not add anything to 
the fame of its composer. 


told that the piece is an 
elaboration of a one-act 
operetta called The 


be easy to infer as much. 
I am 
many famous cormposers 
forget the Horatian in- 
junction to keep all their 
wares by them for seven 
years until they have 
thoroughly judged of 
their merits. The revised maxim seems to be, 
**Become famous and then foist all your im- 





mature tinklings on the public under the | 


shadow of your mighty name.” Sir Arthur 


Sullivan would’ have done well to let this | 
fledgeling perish. The music is frivolous and | 


the straining after effect painfully obvious. 
That burlesque emotional color which makes so 
much of Sullivan’s charm and is seen in per- 
fection in Patience and The Mikado, is not 
achieved, although attempted, in The Chief- 
tain. The effect of the musie is pure and 
unadulterated bathos. As for the book-—-the 
less said about it the better. It is by F. C. 
Burnand of Punch, and is as dull as anything 


that ever appeared in that famous periodical. | 


Besides, it takes the Gilbertian humor to lend 
piquaney to the Sullivan music. Any divorce 
between the two seems to make an artistic 
failure. If it hadn't been for the irresistible 


comicality of Francis Wilson, I am sure that | 
the audiences at the Grand last week would | 


have been stirred to nothing more than a faint 


smile. 
* 


Tuesday afternoon when I saw The Waifs of 
New York at the Toronto Opera House, Katie 
Emmett was represented by an understudy. 
Miss Emmett was indisposed, but, I believe, 
only missed the one performance. 
study played the part very well. The piece 
opens with a policeman walking across the 
stage and fobbling an apple from an old Irish- 
woman's cart as he passes, which makes the 
Irishwoman mad. This scene is very familiar 
and would lead one to suppose that New York 
policemen do nothing but eat apples. The hero 
and his lady-love saunter from around the 
corner, and she tells him the story of her life. 
The apple-woman is nodding in her seat and 
“Well, I was 
The vir- 
presently, and = on 


when the story is over she says: 
nearly asleep that time.” So was I. 
away 
villains—the bad man 
cut-throat. They — talk 

and plot to kill ‘the 


tuous couple go 
come the two 
and his Dago 
about the fortune 


child,” decide upon the price of the job, and | 


where and when it is to be done. The old 
apple-woman, of course, pretends to be asleep, 
but hears everything. Thanks to this Irish 
lady and the waif (Katie Emmett) the wicked 
men are frustrated. According to melodrama 
all wicked people are very stupid, always 
arranging their murderous schemes on the 
main street, in loud voices, within hearing of 
an apple-woman or a newsboy. But it is use- 
less to protest that the villains of real life are 
most cautious in their conversation and are not 
recognizable at sight. 


Why can we not get away from the old-line 
melodrama? Surely everyone is tired of the 
impertinent and impossibly virtuous newsboy 

tired, too, of the Irish cop who eats apples, 
drinks beer and chases children, and the Dutch- 
man, and the bad man whose silk hat is the 
insignia of rascality. Why not give us plays 
along the lines of Conan Doyle’s detective 
stories? Why not take even the most sensa- 
tional novels and make them into melodramas, 
and have done with these too familiar figures 
that haunt us? 


Apart from the stale material furnished by 
the playwright, the piece at the Toronto Opera 
House is all right. What I mean is, that the 
piece is well put on and is well enough played, 
but it tells the story of the same old characters 
going through the same old agony. Is there 
no one on earth who can produce new plays for 
popular-price houses? I know that managers 
here and elsewhere are ready to encourage new 
things. However, I cannot pass The Waifs 
of New York without 
about the little tot who plays the part of the 
She has not yet been spoiled 


saying something 
youngest waif. 
by praise. She is a sweet, delightful little 
thing, and I never saw on the stage a child 
more charmingly natural. Those outside the 
theatrical profession very generally deplore the 
practice of putting infants on the stage, and I 
for one never see a child playing a part but I 


HE CHIEFTAIN is | 


Even if we had not been | 


Contrabandists, it would |! 


afraid that too | 


The under- | 


IGHT. 


€ Accounted For. 


| He—I have. 


am filled with regret. The cleverer the child 
| the more regrettable it seems that she should 
| have her infancy taken from her. 
* 

Many Toronto people who attended the Bern- 
| hardt performances at the Grand lately and 
applauded the actress, will take a cold shiver 
|as they read this paragraph. It is stated by 
the San Francisco Argonaut that Bernhardt 
one night recently, when playing in a town not 
; named, was confronted by an audience not so 
large as it might have been. The play was 
Camille. But instead of speaking the lines as 
| Dumas wrote them, Sarah made up the play as 
she went along, interpolating such opinions as, 
| from minute to minute, she had of the audi- 
| ence. She called them unutterable things, and 
| in a highly dramatic way. The innocents ap- 
| plauded these sentiments vigorously, upon 
which she called them something worse. As 


they did not understand French it was great ! 


fun for the divine Sarah. Wouldn't it be ter- 
rible if we should learn that this happened 
here? We could never look Hamilton in the 
face again. 


* ' 
Mr. F. M. Paget, the actor and elocutionist, 
whoin our columns advertised a summer sea- 
son of instruction in elocution, ete., has re- ; 
ceived an advantageous offer of a six weeks 
professional engagement, and consequently to 
the disappointment of several applicants as 
pupils has postponed his term until his return 
to Toronto early in July. 


* 

The Marie Tavary Grand Opera company is 
presenting the following bill at the Grand 
during the latter half of the week: Thursday 
evening, Lucia di Lammermoor; Friday even- 
ing, Carmen; Saturday matinee, Bohemian 
Girl; Saturday evening, Rusticana and L’Pag- 


licacci. 
“ 


Next week we shall get a relief from farce- 





She—You've had that suit but two weeks, and yet it looks as if you had been sleeping in it. 
I wore it to church last Sunday. 





An Important Marriage. 


HE people of France are greatly in- 

terested in the marriage of the 

Princess Marguerite d’ Orleans 

and Patrice de MacMahon, Duc 

de Magenta. This marriage unites 

old and new France, for a daugh- 

ter of the Royal house weds a gallant sol- 
dier of the Republic. It is said that when 
the Duc d’ Aumale heard of the marriage 
he said, referring to the disabilities im- 
posed upon the Orleans princes: ‘‘We can 
at least give our daughters to the army if Fate 
prohibits our sons from having a place in it.” 
The Due de Magenta is a son of the gallant 
old Marshall MacMahon, and the family, it is 
claimed, was founded by the MacMahons 








comedy and melodrama at the Toronto Opera 
House, when Charles A. Gardiner will appear 
in Fatherland. Mr. Gardiner is a delineator of 
German character and comedy. On his appear- 
‘ance here he will sing Gesundheit, The German 
Swell, Lilacs, Chamois Hunter, Bubble Song, 
Spinning Wheel, and the delightful new song, 
Apple Blossoms. A genuine troupe of Tyrolean 
singers will be heard in the songs and glees, 
| and seen in the national dances of their country. 

Matinees will be given on the usual days, Tues- | 
day, Thursday and Saturday. 


* 

The many admirers of Plunket Greene and 
Marie Brema are fast having their names | 
added to the subscription list at Nordheimer'’s 
for their song recital to be given in the Massey | 
Hall, Monday evening, May 11. Possibly no | 
singer gained a more prominent success in this | 
city than did Mr. Greene on the occasion of his | 
appearance here some months ago. Associated | 
with Mr. Greene is Miss Marie Brema, mezzo | 
soprano of Abbey & Grau’s Opera Company. 

* 

Rev. Prof. Clark will preside in West Asso- | 
ciation Hall on Tuesday evening next at the 
concert given by Mr. Fred J. Perrin, humorous 
vocalist. Perrin is ver¥ funny and will be sup- 
ported by Fax, Joseph and others. 

| 
| 


-eeooOoOOSe oO 


“Yes,” said the doctor, on entering, ‘I can 
see, madam, that you are far from well. Buta 
careful diet, a week in the country, and an 
entire rest will remove the symptoms that are 
at the moment decidedly disconcerting.” With 
astonishment she replied: ‘* But, doctor, it is 
my husband who is ill, not me!” Without emo- 
tion, he replied: ** Do not deceive yourself, ma- 
dam !"—To-Day. 


First Cannibal—That missionary we've just 
eaten reminds me of a country hotel. Second 
Cannibal--Why? First Cannibal—-One is a 
wayside inn—but the old duffer is away inside. 
New York Recorder. 

' 





Cruel. 





He—This tune seems to haunt me. 
She—Because you have murdered it so often. 


| 
| 
| 
| 





Princess Marguerite @ Orleans, 


who went to France and_ stood truly by 


whom we know anything, however, was a 
Divinity student at the Irish college in Paris. 


| He broke away from theology, set up as a 


“vet.,” and as such was attached to the Ecole 
Militaire. He got into notice by taking up 
inoculation with smallpox. He successfully 
inoculated the children of the Due d’Orleans, 
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Babiette. 





For Saturday Night. 

O Babiette! Can love forget, 
Begotten of the truth ? 

False things may die, but you and I 
Were true in that far youth; 

The loveless tide of social pride 
Has borne our lives apart, 

But far below our love I know 
Is just the same, sweetheart. 


Alive or dead, alone or wed, 
There is no voice to tell; 

The wall that grew ’twixt me and you 
Has done its duty well; 

But when the day has passed away, 
And sordid cares depart, 

Like some sweet strain the past again 
Comes back with you, sweetheart. 


| Ah! Babiette, pride never yet 
Has won a true devotion ; 

The shine and show such follies know 
Are not the soul's emotion. 

This, this I feel, though time shall steal 
Our roses and depart, 

The love we give in truth shall live 
For evermore, sweetheart. 


The past has gone, age cometh on, 
That heart is young and strong 
Which through the years still feels and hears 
The glory in love's song ; 
Your voice is still, its rapturous thrill 
No more its charms impart, 
And yet, and yet, can I forget, 
Or cease to love, sweetheart ? 
SAM GREENWOOD. 





A Thought of Death. 


For Saturday Night. 
A sleep—and yet a sleep that hath an end, 
An end that rest o’ertaking— 
(Though bone and fibre with our earth-bed blend, 
The dormant soul forsaking.) 





A sleep—yet through that sleep a sense of fear, 
An awful half-life making 
A dread, increasing countless year by year— 
The dread of an awakening. 
REGINALD GOURLAY. 





The Stars. 





| For Saturday Night. 


These are the mysteries of heaven's might, 
Contained therein a power which hidden lies 

Free from the gaze of wondering human eyes; 
While there are other powers, the one of light 
Alone, is thus revealed. Though seeming wise, 
Can man their use or origin surmise 

More than the phrase, ** God doeth what is right"? 
That ruddy planet Mars, nearest of all, 





| Inhabited or no we cannot tell, 


But shines with countless others on the wall 
Of space, which bendeth o'er us like a shell 
With jewels bright ; or to a grassy kno) 


Glittering with dew, a fitting parallel. 


The Northern Star, the mariner’s comely guide, 
Above those icy regions holds its sway, 


And throws its light along the galaxy 


Beside a shining dipper, deep and wide; 


| While to the westward on the canopy, 


The Star of Morn, the heralder of day, 


| Doth in the realm of Zephyrus abide. 


Thus do these children of the night fulfill 
The charge vouchsafed by God, and in devotion 
To divine command, obey His will ; 





| Seeming in their ever ceaseless motion, 


Like a city at night viewed from a distant hill, 


. ; | Or islands on a dark and widespread ocean. 
the Stuart cause. The first MacMahon of | , 


i, J. T. M. 





and members of the Royal Family, not so | 


treated, died of the disease. The Comte de La 
Rochefoucauld recently referred, in a conversa- 
tion, to this first encounter of the MacMahon 
and the Orleans families in unflattering terms, 
and the Due de Magenta overhearing what 
was seid, a duel was at once arranged, but the 
trouble was hushed up. 
of that old time made it so hot for the first of 





Due de Magenta. 





the MacMahons that he had to leave Paris. He 


| studied medicine at Rhiems and practiced as as- 


sistant toa doctor at Autun. In that capacity 
he attended the vastly wealthy and aged 
Governor of Vezelay, Lazare de Morey, who 
had many noble fiefs. Lazare’s wife, Char- 
lotte, nee De Belin, was young, lovely, noble. 
The Irish doctor did not save her husband, but 
he had the still better fortune to win her heart. 
She married him as soon as she decently could. 
As M. de Morey had bequeathed her his whole 
fortune, his family tried to upset the will. 
Endless was the litigation. But while it went 
on the MacMahons were in possession of the 
fortune and lived in grand style. Louis XV. 
was informed of the lawsuit. Remembering 
what he owed to the Irish at Fontenoy, he 


However, the doctors | We, who have won you a world, from the Pole to 


| 


} 





offered to grant Dr. John a license to bear M. 
de Morey’s titles of Marquis and Comte. The 
doctor submitted to his Majesty that he only 
wanted his own ancestral nobility to be recog- 


nized. The patent was, therefore, made out to 
‘“‘the Marquis and Comte de MacMahon.” 


These titles, it was assumed, pre-existed. It 
may be that after the Siege of Limerick, James 
II., who in exile was prodigal of pie of 
nobility, gave a Marquisate to some MacMahon 
of Clare. But it is more likely that the Second 
Pretender drew up the original patent, inas- 
much as a MacMahon went with him to Scot- 
land, and helped to bring him back to France. 
Of course the family claims to be descended 
from the Irish kings, as who, of Irish origin, 
does not. 


Is Canada Loyal? 
London Spectator. 

Is Canada loyal! Who dares to ask? Are your colon 
ists’ veins 

Ducts for some colorless fluid, or red with the blood 
that stains 

The bosom of all the earth from Plassy to Krugers 
dorp Plains? 


Blood that is hot from the North, fresh with the salt 
of the sea, 

Strong with the strength of sires who have never 
been aught but free; 

True with the truth of those whose Creed has bec: 
Loyalty. 


the Boundary Line, 

Through the Land of the Lakes from the East, to th« 
Land of the Douglas Pine, 

Hewing our road with the axe, winning our wealth 
in the mine. 


| Have we seemed to forget? Here where our further 


most Fleet 

Rides on the selfsame wave that rolls to the Russians 
feet, 

Named in the name of the Queen is the town where 
our Parliaments meet. 


God! how we love you still! Do you think in th« 
hours of gloom 

There comes no whisper of Home? Look where ou! 
dead find room! 

Are those native flowers that you find, Heather and 
Rose and Broom! 


Those who have stayed may not hear the beat o! 
their hearts in the crowd ; 

We of the prairies hear, and are not to be bought o: 
cowed ; 

British in Britain’s van, have we noright to be proud 


War? We would rather peace, but Mother if figh! 
you must, 

There be none of your sons on whom you can lei! 
with a surer trust ; 

Bone of your bone are we, and in death would bi 
dust of your dust. 


CLIVE PHILLIPPS-WOLLEY. 
Victoria, B.C. 





My Favorite. . 
Life. 
When Gladys treads the minuet 
With roses in her hair of jet, 
Methinks no flower that ever blows 
Is half so lovely as the rose. 


In football days she’s wont to wear 

Chrysanthemums, and then I swear, 
‘*No flower can be more rich and ga 
Than that fair Gladys wears to-day.’ 


And when she kneels with humble air 
And murmurs low her Lenten prayer, 
With purple violets on her breast, 
Why, then I'm sure I like them best. 


But if for me she'll wreathe her hair 

With cone blossoms, pure and fair, 

I'll prize, till stars shall cease to shine, | 

The blooms which make sweet Gladys mine. 
—Dixie Wolcott. 


From the Office Boy. 
New York World. 


She smiles while that prosy old duffer dictates, 
And is sweet as you please when he scolds; 

She smiles when the baldheaded partner comes in 
And talks of his coughs and his colds ; 

She smiles at the clerk while she clicks her machine, 
And laughs at what he thinks is fun, 

But never a smile or a laugh for me— 
They have whiskers and I have none. 


I have plenty of brains, and I know a good deal, 
I could give his nibs points on the law ; 

I could teach that old clerk for the next twenty years, 
I could tell him some things, but—oh, pshaw ! 

What's knowledge and brains to a girl nowadays ! 
They ain't in it when all’s said and done. 

The idiots get all her smiles and her thoughts— 
They have whiskers and I have none. 
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May 2, 


From New York Truth. 


OLONEL HOOPER’'S business had kept 

him in Badger City for a whole day. 

He was waiting to see a man who did 

not come. Time hung heavily on his 

hands. No one would play cards with him, 

and even the harmless game of checkers 

seemed to be a lost art in the little dried-up 
Kansas town. ; 

The Colonel craved excitement. He wanted 
to make a bet with some one on something, he 
didn’t care what, so long as it was a bet. No 
one would bet with him. 

He began to grow desperate. 

“* How long has it been since it rained?” he 
asked the Lame Man, who had just taken a seat 
on the hotel piazza. 

‘***Bout four months,” replied the Lame Man. 

The Colonel glanced at the blue expanse of 
sky. There was not a cloud in sight. 

*T will bet you ten dollars that it will rain 
here in ten minutes,” he said. 

The Lame Man shook his head. 
bet it wouldn't be snowing 
minutes.” 

The Colonel looked disgusted. 


*T wouldn't 
here in ten 





“Would you bet on anything?” he asked 
contemptuously, 

“T might.” 

“Name it.” 

The Lame Man leaned back in his chair and 
sized up the Colonel carefully. 

“T might bet you a ten that you couldn't 
stand on the end of the porch there for a half 
hour,” said the Lame Man slowly, ‘and repeat | 
a line from Shakespeare to every one who spoke 


ae 
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The landlord looked completely beat. 
“TIT wouldn't ‘a’ had it ter happen in my house 
| fer fifty dollars,” he said. 
‘**He ort ter be took away—he might kill some 
| one,” suggested the squatter. 
| Astranger galloped up to the hotel and dis- 
mounted. 
“*T want to see Colonel Hooper,” he said. 
‘“‘He's hyar a-waitin’ fer ye, but he’s gone 


plum crazy,” whispered the landlord, nodding | 


! 
| toward the Colonel. 
‘*Oh, I reckon not,” said the stranger. Then 
turning toward the Colonel, he said : 


**This is Colonel Hooper, I belieyve——’ 


“Tecome to bury Cesar, not to praise him,” | 


remarked the Colonel slowly. 

** By gosh !—er 
stranger. 

“I COME TO 
PRAISE HIM.” 

“That settles 
moving back. 

“He's crazier ‘an a mus’rat!” declared the 
squatter. “‘ Why don’t somebody take him 
inter charge ‘fore he gits vi'lent?” 

The Colonel began to grow purple in the face; 
his hands worked convulsively, and looked as 
if he would like to get at the squatter, but he 
stood his ground. 


BURY CASAR, NOT TO 


it!” cried the newcomer, 


passed. A crowd began to gather. 
groceryman, coming up. 

** A man’s gone crazy,” said some one. 

The crowd grew larger and larger. Women 


look at the Colonel. 

**Look at his eyes!” said one of the women, 
starting back, and clasping a ragged young one 
to her breast. ‘*‘ What makes ’em let him run 
loose?” 

‘**T knowed er man that went crazy just like 
he’s done,” said the squatter, ‘“‘an’ ‘fore he 
hull darned family, an’ blowed the house up 


well.” 
This cheerful piece of information caused one 
of the women to shriek and another one to 


crowd. 
They began to press about the Colonel, 
“Take holt uv him— hs 
hit won't do ter let him oy) 
git away!” said the 
squatter, 
The Colonel waved 





t » you.” 

The Colonel drew a ten from his pocket. 

“Put up,” he said. 

The Lame Man fished a ten from his vest | 
pocket ; the two bills were placed in a book the 
Colonel had been reading and laid on the win- 
dow-sill of the hotel. 

*“Now,” said the Lame Man, ‘you are to 
stand on the end of the porch, and, no matter 
what is said to you, you are to say this, and 
nothing more: ‘I come to bury Cesar, not to | 
praise him.’” 

‘ Enough said.” 

The Colonel took his position, watch in hand, 
while the Lame Man sank back into his chair. 


Five minutes 
went by. A 
squatter from | 


Blue Flats came 
up, and seeing | 
the man stand- 
ing with his | 
watch in hand, 
he asked : 

‘What's yer | 
time, stranger?” 

‘“*T come to 
bury Cveesar, not | 
to praise him,” | 
said the Colonel 
solemnly. 

“Who's that 
that’s dead?” | 
asked the squat- 
ter. 

“IT come to 
bury Cvesar, not 
to praise him,” 
repeated the 
man with the 
watch. 

The squatter 
backed off. 

* Crazier ‘an a | 
mus’rat, by| 
gum!” he mut- 
tered. 

He edged around to where the Lame Man 
Was sitting. 

‘Why don’t they take him away?” he asked. 

“*T dunno,” replied the Lame Man. 

“Ts he dang’rous ?” 

“T dunno.” 

The landlord came out. Seeing the Colonel 
with his watch out, he said : 

“T reckon ye're gettin’ impatient fer yer 
friend ter come?” 

“T come to bury Caesar, not to praise him,” 
said the Colonel. 

The landlord looked at the Colonel, then at 
the Lame Man. 

“He's gone plum crazy,” declared the squat- 
ter. 

“By Jude, can that be a fact!” exclaimed 
the landlord. 

The Lame Man nodded gravely. 

“Better come an’ have er cheer, Colonel,” 
said the landlord, in a soothing tone. 

“I come to bury Cxesar, not to praise him,” 
repeated the Colonel, growing red in the face. 


| up his fist and struck 


| scene followed. 


| book, extracted the two ten dollar bills there- 


| minutes. 


them back, his face 
purple with rage. Two 
men leaped forward 
and seized him by the 
arms. He flung them 
off as if they had been 
children. He doubled 





right and left as they 


| pressed about him. 


“IT come to (whack !) bury Casar (whack !) 


| NOT TO (whack !) PRAISE HIM! (whack !)” 


Then they closed in upon him. An awful 
Women shrieked and fainted ; 
some curs that were attracted by the noise 
came up, and, engaging in a vigorous fight 
upon the porch, added their voices to the dread- | 
ful pandemonium. In the midst of this a pant- 
ing, struggling mass of humanity, with the | 


| Colonel in the center, rolled from the porch. 


Five minutes later the Colonel, bound hand 
and foot, was carried into the hotel. 

The Lame Man looked at his watch. The 
half hour lacked just three minutes of being | 


| up. He stepped to the window, took up the 


from and placed them in his pocket. 

**Gentlemen,” he said to the crowd, ‘‘this is 
all the result of undue excitement on the part 
of the Colonel. He will be all right in a few 
These spells only come on him once 
in a year, but it might be well to keep him tied 
for about ten minutes longer.” 

With this he seized his crutch and hobbled | 


When the Colonel's liberty was finally re- | 
stored to him he might not have been con- 
sidered insane, but there was no doubt that he | 
was mad. Ashe hurried away to look for the 
Lame Man the squatter. remarked : 

“If they hain’t made the mistake of their 
lives in turnin’ that man loose, then I’m crazier 
’ Wi. LISENBEE, 


| away as fast as he could. 
| 


an a mus’rat myself!” 








Perfectly Natural. 
Life. 
‘* Harold, dear, why were you so very noisy 





You waked me with shouting. 
I wish to sleep 


this morning ? 

I don't like to be roused so. 

until I wake naturally.” 
“Yes, but mamma, isn’t it natural to wake 


up when you hear a noise?” 





Exhilarating. 
N. Y. Truth, 
Jackson—Doesn't bowling 
young again? 
Currie—I should say so. I haven't had a 
chance to make so much noise since I was ten 


years old. 


make you feel 


what'd ye say?” gasped the | 


Fifteen minutes of the half hour had now | 


“What's the matter hyer?” said Bags, the | 


and children pressed into the crowd to get a 


could be got he chopped the heads off uv the | 


with er keg of powder he had fer blastin’ in a | 


faint, and a sort of frenzy seemed to seize the | 


| famous in his father’s fiction. 


| counsel for the respondent in the Haggerston | 
|empfangene Lehre und widersprich mir nicht 


| terious friend Mrs. Harris. 


Books and Bookmen. 





E have received from T. Fisher 
Unwin, London, a copy of 
The West Indies and _ the 
Spanish Main by James Rod- 
way. This volume belongs to 
| The Story of the Nations series, 
and while it is a book of history it has all the 
charm of a romance. In the series there are 
forty-one other books, in nowise related to 
each other, yet comprising a most satisfying 
library in themselves. The book under con- 
sideration is fascinating, for it tells the story of 
Spanish colonization in ‘‘the Indies,” as the 
islands and mainland of South America used to 
be called. The buccaneers and pirates, Sir 
Francis Drake and his enterprises, the found- 
ing of New Edinburgh by Paterson, the wars 


through the isthmus of Panama, all are 
treated in fine style. 
instructiveness of history and all the delights 
of fiction and it should gain a great circulation 


in Canada and the United States. The London 


seller can supply it on order. 





Madam Tussaud has just added Mr. Alfred 
Austin, poet laureate, to her wax figures.—Ev- 
change. Thank heaven! Now then, if he will 
| just sit still people will think he is real wax. 





I see that once more Scotchmen have risen 
| to protest against the use of the word “* Eng- 
land” where the term “Great Britain” should 
| be used. The North American United Cale- 
donian Association has issued a circular relat- 
ing to its annaal meeting in Wilkesbarre, Pa., 
next August, and along with it is a copy of the 
| resolution passed in 1893 objecting to the prac- 
| tice of newspapers and public speakers in refer- 
| ring to Great Britain as ‘‘ England.” The point 
| is one that should be insisted on. The commit- 





between the French and Spaniards, the trade | 
| in slaves, the various schemes for cutting 


The book has all the | 


price is five shillings, and I suppose any book- | 


| horseless carriage passing in the street. 


tee whose names are attached to the above reso- | 


lution are: Messrs. Peter Ross, New York; David 


Walker, Toronto; A. A. Stevenson, Montreal; | 


J. B. White, Fort Wayne, Ind.; Peter Ballin- 
gall, Philadelphia, Pa.; Robert Ireland, Uni- 
versity, Toronto; John Campbell, Toronto. I 
desire, however, to point out that these re- 
formers are only carrying the reform half-way, 
for the correct term should be ‘“ Great Britain 
and Ireland.” 





I am informed that Mr. Lincoln Hunter of 
Toronto, who startled us with The Woman in 
Blue last year, has sold the manuscript of a 
new story, entitled Beyond the Mists, to one of 
the New York publishing houses. The book is 
| to come out in the autumn. 


The Horseless 





Dillman— 


Weldon—What was it, old man ? 





Carriage Again. 





#* SS. y\\* 
FN 


Rusland played off a great joke on the fellows at the club last night. 


Dillman—He was sitting alone at the window and called to the fellows that there was a 


baby carriage. 


Everyone rushed to the window and he pointed to a 





go away atonce. ‘ Do not the people like me?” 
asked Burton, in great surprise. ‘Indeed they 
do,” was the reply. 
whether it would not be a good thing to possess 


your tomb, they are so enchanted with your 


holiness!” Sir Richard made the best of his 


speed away. 





It is said that this rhyme was very popular 
at Balliol when the author of The Prisoner of 


Zenda was there: 
There was a young fellow named Hawkins 
Who bossed all the Radical talkin’s ; 
His idea it was great, 
He'd smash Church and State, 
And leave but the People—and Hawkins! 





Among the young Canadian writers of verse, 
says Droch in the last issue of Life, no one has 


| shown a sweeter melody and more delicate 


| 
| 


It will not be pub- | 


lished in Canada, though part of the English | 
| and the people are made very real. The literary 


edition will be sent here. The scene of the 
story is laid in the Magdalen Islands. 





A Marriage by Capture, a short Irish tale by 
| Robert Buchanan, has strongly drawn pictures 


| of Hibernian life and vivid sketches of char- | 
acter. The red-haired Blake ; the beautiful but | 
2asily won daughter of the Inn; the melancholy | 


and brooding lover, penniless, proud and 


blundering in his masterful scheme to win the | 


heiress ; and lastly, the heiress herself, black- 
haired, violet-eyed, high-strung, wilful daughter 
of Erin, adored by her people, and, even while 


|'on the point of yielding, flouting her lover's | 
There is the keen flavor of the bog | 
/and the shamrock about the tale, and that | 
human interest which Buchanan has so strongly | 


| pleadings. 


| developed in larger works, the interest which | 
| follows the strife of will against affection. The 
| book comes from the T. Fisher Unwin Publish- 
| ing House, London, and is one of the Autonym 
Library Series. 





A new story entitled “Stephen: A Soldier of 
the Cross,” -by Mrs. Kingsley, has just been 
issued by William Briggs. The same publisher 
has arranged with Rev. John McDougall, the 
| North-West missionary, author of Forest, Lake 
and Prairie, which was published last year, for 
another book entitled Saddle, Sled and Snow- | 
| shoes: Pioneering on the Saskatchewan in the | 
Sixties. This book will be illustrated by Mr. 
J. F. Laughlin of Toronto. Rev. John Me- | 
Dougall is in Toronto at the present time. | 





Mr. Dickens, Q.C., seems destined to en- | 


counter in the law courts the names made 


| workmanship is careful, and the feeling is | 
| artistic; but the effect of all this effort is 


fancy than Duncan Campbell Scott. These 
same pozvic qualities are evident in his prose, 
and make the charm of his volume of French- 
Canadian stories, entitled In the Village of 
Viger (Copeland & Day). The impression pro- 
duced by them is of the quiet, gentle, pathetic 
kind that wins the reader. They are vague, 


reticent, fanciful, and yet the quaint old village | 


simplicity itself. 
Some Foreign Humor for Students of 
Modern Languages. 


AL BALLo.—‘*Come vi 
magnificamente, signora ! 
come la figlia.” 

** Ma io sono appunto la figlia!” 
dei Bagni. 





sapete conservare 
Siete giovane quasi 


ll Corriere 
In Monpo Rovescrato.—‘* No, caro Enrico, io 


non posso essere vostra !” 
** Mi rifiutate?” 


** No, ma siccome io faccio parte della. liga per | 


lemancipazione dell donna, non posso appart- 
enere ad un uomo. Voi pero potete appart- 
enermi—se volete.”—La Moda. 

ZAHLEN BEWEISEN.—Englander—“ Giebst du 
nun endlich zu, dass ich dir mehrfach tiberlegen 
bin?” 

Deutscher —‘*‘ Du Queensland 


meinst, weil 


dreimal so gross als Deutschland ist? Das im- | 


poniert mir noch lange nicht.” 

Englander—** Dann muss ich es dir noch auf 
andere Art beweisen; sich mal: Du_ besitzest 
Kolonien unter dem vierten Breitengrade, und 
ich habe welche unter dem sechzehnten Brei- 
tengrade, das ist doch viermal so viel. Ferner 
habe ich auf einzelnen meiner Plantagen, 
fiinfmal mehr Mosquitos als du. Ausserdem 


sechsmal mehr Scherereien mit den Eingebo- 


renen, siebenmal mehr Grenzstreitigkeiten, und 
die Berichte dariber erscheinen in den 7'imes 





He is the senior | 


election trial. -And it was brought out in evi- 
dence that his client, Mr. Lowles, is the man- 
aging director of Dombey & Son, a large tailor- 


ling firm. Mr. Dickens has before this ap- 


peared for a Mr. Pickwick ; he has also met Mr. 
Samuel Weller in real life in a professional way. 
Some day, perhaps, he will have the pleasure of 
appearing for Mrs. Gamp, or even for her mys- | 





The late Sir Richard Burton was exploring 
un unknown corner of Afghanistan once, and 
had adopted the disguise of a Mohammedan 
fakir. He played his part so well in one village 
that the inhabitants formed a very high idea of | 
Naturally he was pluming him- | 


his sanctity. 
self on his success, 
privately to him one night and begged him to 


| that she considered 


| it back to her. 


welche achtmal grosser sind als die meisten 
deutschen Zeitungen. Merke dir also die 


immer, wenn ich den Mund neun bis zehnmal 
so voll nehme, wie du!”—Hamburger Korres- 
pondent. 





A Loving Brother. 
Argonaut. 
A young woman in New York wrote a piece 
funny enough for the 
humorous weeklies. It was a brief skit of 
about fifty lines, but the hard-hearted editors 
failed to see the humor in it, and kept sending 
Finally the young woman lost 
heart completely, when her brother took pity 
on her and said: *‘ Here, give me that stuff. I 
will get it published or know the reason why.” 


when the elders came |} A week or two later the alleged humor ap- 


peared in a funny paper, and ;the young con- 
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The world against her. 


“They were considering 


| 

| tributor enjoyed the delights of authorship. 
The contribution did not occupy a prominent 
| place. It was among the advertisements, but 
| she was too content to see her work in type to 
| enquire further. The only thing that bothered 
| her was the twinkle in her brother's eye, which 
| she could not understand. He had paid full 
| advertising rates to insert her story, at fifty 
| cents a line, single column, one insertion. 


He Gave Up. 
San Francisco Post. 

A few years ago Jim Chessley was one of the 
| best all-round athletes on the Coast, but he 
made a specialty of baseball and sprinting. 
One night, after being Out with the baseball 
crowd, he suggested that they go up to his 
lodgings and look at a new suit he had bought 
to sprint in. Though it was two o'clock in the 
morning, they accepted his invitation. 

Chessley put on his new running shoes and 
| trunks. While he was still prancing about the 

room before his admiring friends, a commotion 
| was heard out in the hall and cries of “ Stop, 
| thief!” 

Chessley threw open his door in time to see a 
| man darting down the stairway. He dashed 

after the fellow, and, after a sprint of half a 
| block, caught him. When Chessley took him 
| by the collar he whirled around as if he in- 

tended to fight, but when he had sized Jim up 
| from the top of his head to his spiked soles, his 
| jaw dropped ; he shook his head hopelessly and 
| said: 

‘I give up, pardner. When they keep a man 
| ready in runnin’ costume to chase a feller at 

three o'clock in the mornin’, they're too many 
for me.” 


A Hero Humiliated. 


Sir Evelyn Wood, V.C., tells this story. An 
entertainment was given in his honor at his 
Norfolk home on his return from Egypt. 
Among the crowd assembled on the occasion 
was the wife of an agricultural laborer. She 
was very eager to know Sir Evelyn Wood, and 
a bystander pointed him out to her. 

‘*“What!” she exclaimed in amazement, 
| “that little man General Wood! Why, my 
owd man could clout him easily.” 

** Never,” said Sir Evelyn, as he concluded 
his story, ‘“* had I felt more humiliated in my 
life.” 
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His Share. 

Smith, Robinson and Dead-beat went away 
for a week to have alittle jollification. When 
they got home Smith was asked how the 
tinances of the party were managed. 

“Well,” he said, ‘I stood the railway 
tickets and Robinson stood the hotel bills and 

| drinks.” 

** And what did Dead-beat stand?” 

‘**Dead-beat! Oh, he stood—he just 
around.” 


stood 





Nemesis. 
Cassell’s Journal. 

“Aren't you married?” asked the young 
boarding-house terror of the spinster, while his 
parents laughed gleefully. 

The spinster blushingly admitted that she 
was not, and again the parents laughed. 

‘Too bad, too bad!” commented the young 
cherub pityingly, to the joy and rapture of the 
boarding-house table. 

“TH tell you what I'll do,” he added. “Tl 
marry you if you'll wait till I grow up—that is, 
if you won’t make me give you all my money as 
mamma does papa.” 

Then it was the spinster who laughed. 





a ~ 


Felt She Meant It. 
Truth. 
“I refuse him regularly each month. He 
| proposed last night for the twentieth time.” 
“Oh, well, he is convinced now that it is 
safe.” 





The Kind She Preferred. 


Truth. 
‘* Say, parson ! 


Mrs. Divorsay of Chicago bent forward and 
whispered in the clergyman’s ear. 

‘*Make it a bow knot,” she said coaxingly, 
‘*that kind is so easily untied.” 





More Than She Asked For. 
Wife—How much did she ask for cleaning 
your offices ? 
| Husband—Four dollars. 
Wife—Did you give it to her? 
Husband—No; I only gave her three and a 
| quarter, and a piece of my mind. 


| 
| 
| 


——— OO 


“Yes,” said the stout congressman ; “I try 
| to look on the bright side of things. My motto 
| is, ‘ Laugh and grow fat.’” ‘That differs from 
| Senator Peffer’s.” ‘“‘So? I didn’t know he had 
| a motto.” ‘‘Oh, yes! ‘Talk and grow whisk- 

ers.’”—Puck. 






















































































































































































































































































STEAMSHIP SAILINGS. 


IF YOU ARE GOING TO 


TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 


| 
| wedding feast being concluded, Dumas was 


ansenmnennerernnenae leaving the house, when an acquaintance joined 


| him, and, as they walked along, said: “‘I have 


i | often wished to say how I have wondered at 
| ; I J Ie O | your kindness to Monsieur X——, whom we 
have just seen married. You have the most 
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Anecdotal. 


A Sunday school teacher was telling the 
class about the devil going around like a roar- 
ing lion seeking whom he might devour. 
‘*How fast can the devil run?” asked one of 
her pupils. ‘* Hush, Johnnie,” said the teacher, 
‘such questions are very profane.” *‘* Well, I 
don't care,” replied Johnnie, “*he can’t outrun 
pa, anyhow, because I heard pa tell a man on 
the street the other day that he caught the 
devil the night he came home from the lodge.” 


Rembrandt, the great painter, had a very 
garrulous maid servant, who spent hours at 
the open window talking to the passers-by. 
Fora joke, and asa punishment, Rembrandt 
painted a portrait of herin her every-day dress, 
and in the exact attitude she always took 
while talking at the window. The picture was 
so true to life that when Rembrandt put it in 
the window, the gossips onthe street took it 
for the maid herself, and grew furious when 
she did not answer them as usual. 


Hans Holbein, the artist, Wasa great favorite 
of Henry VIII. of England, and lived for some 
time at his court. On one occasion he had a 
difficulty with an insolent lord, who rushed to 
the king ina state of the highest indignation 
and demanded that the artist be punished. 
The king could choose between them—he or the 


artist must leave the court. The king an- 
swered: ‘“*My lord, since you give me the 


choice between you two, I choose the artist, 
for it costs me only a word to make seven lords 
out of seven peasants, but I cannot make a 
single Holbein out of seven lords.” 


Some epigrammatic sayings of Louis Napoleon 
are repeated in a recent English book: On 
being asked at the Army and Navy Club, 
**Shall you not find it difficult to rule the 
French?” ‘*Oh, no,” he replied, *‘ nothing is 
more easy. Just give them a war every four 
years.” After reading one of the scurrilous 
attacks upon him by Victor Hugo, he quietly 
‘‘Napoleon le Petit, par Victor 
On being reproached by a 


remarked : 
Hugo le Grand!” 
subordinate and 
Jonaparte race, in the insolent words, ‘* You 
have nothing of the emperor about you,” he 
replied, ** Alas, I have his family.” Again, on 
being asked how it came to pass that he was so 
merciful to the sacerdotal party, which had not 
befriended him in the earlier part of his career, 
**Revenge is a dish that ought 


rapacious member of the 


he answered : 


to be eaten cold.” 


The story of the purchase of the Queen's 
favorite donkey is not very widely known. 
During Her Majesty's first stay at Aix-les- 
Bains, eleven years ago, it was bought froma 
peasant by the wayside for two hundred francs. 
Jack was being driven peaceably along the 
banks of the lake, when the Queen asked his 
“That de- 
pends, madam,” said the old peasant ; ** if I sell 


owner if he would part with him. 


you my donkey, I shall not be able to get my 


‘How much did you give 


living any more. 

for him?” asked the Queen. ‘‘A hundred 
francs, madam,” was the answer. ** Well, I 
will give you double,” and the bargain was 
forthwith conclnded. The story of the sale 
spread through the land, and since then, when- 
ever Her Majesty took her drives abroad, 


whether at Biarritz or Aix-les-Bains, she was 
sure to meet on her road one or two peasants 
leading a handsome, but somewhat attenuated, 


donke 


Napoleon the Great did not go in much for 


epigram put he alwavs knew what to say. 
When he took command of the Italian army it 
was in a deplorable condition, the soldiers be 
ing clad in mere rags. The day after his ar- 


rival a Grenadier approached him and com 
plained bitterly of the miserable condition of 
his clothes. The general, although fully aware 
of the fact that there 


new clothes in the magazines nor money in the 


was neither material for 


treasury to buy any, turned to the commissary 
general standing near him, and said: ‘* This 
man’s complaint is just. Give an order imme- 
diately to have his demand satistied. Iam only 
afraid, however,” he added, “that this brave 
fellow, who, although he is still so young, is yet 
an old soldier, may be taken for a recruit in his 
new clothes!” ‘* General!” the Grenadier now 
exclaimed with enthusiasm, ** 1 no longer want 
new clothes.” ‘ Do you see,” said Napoleon to 
the commissioner when the soldier had left, ‘of 
what value it is to know the character of the 


people one commands ?” 


‘ 

Alexander Dumas, the elder, had some black 
blood in him and was of an unforgiving nature. 
In his early years he received a dire insult from 
‘ To the surprise 


one whom he called his friend. 
of all who knew him, Alexander took no ap- 
parent notice of the wrong. He took him with 
him ‘into society, introduced him here, pre- 
sented him there, and so continued for three 


years, ¢ 
as “best man” at his friend’s marriage. The 


tt the end of which time he stood | Europe. 


forgiving nature I ever met with. He insulted 
you grossly some years ago, and ever sinté you 
have devoted yourself to his happiness, and at 
last assisted him to get married.” ‘ That's it, 
precisely,” remarked Dumas slowly, with a 
sinister chuckle. ‘I flatter myself that I have 
given him the worst mother-in-law in France.” 


Paganini, the celebrated violinist, whose por- 
trait appeared at the head of our music page 
| four weeks ago, was a great miser. While 
he lived in London he complained to his friend, 


Lablache, the great singer, who spent his sum- | 
mers there, that living was very high in Lon- | 
| don. Lablache, who lived in princely style, 
smiled, and asked him how much he had to | 
was the | 


pay for his dinner. ‘‘ Four pence,” 
answer. ‘ Well,” laughed Lablache, ‘‘ I should 


be glad to take you in board for that sum.” | 


Paganini took the jest seriously, and accepted 

the proposition. From that day on he dined 

with Lablache, eating and drinking of the best 

in the land. When the meal was over he | 
regularly put down his four pence on the table. 

This continued fora while, to the amusement | 
of Lablache, until one day a strange suspicion 
entered Paganini’s soul, and he stayed away. 
When asked by some friends for his reason for 
this sudden change, he accused Lablache in the 
bitterest terms of having wanted to enrich 
himself at his expense., “For,” he added, ‘I 
have given him four pence for a meal while I 
have now found a place where I can dine sump- 
tuously for two pence.” ‘‘And where is this 
wonderful place?” asked his friends. ‘‘In the 
Rookery!" The Rookery, as is well known, 
was nothing less than the quarter for criminals 


in London. 





Between You and Me. 


HE »ig-head- 
ednessof men 
and women 
sometimes is 


























confessed in a 
very amusing 
way. A law re- 
cently material- 
ized in Ohioanent 
the theater hat, 
which nuisance 
needs legislation 
if ever any nui- 
sance did.  Fos- 
dick, the brave, 
got a law passed 
prohibiting wo- 
men wearing 
hats calculated 
to obstruct the 
view of the stage 
paid for by other 
theater-goers. 
The women came 
to the theater 
clothed in obsti- 
nacy and_ hats. 
ushers who de- 
hats, or in 


The police protected the 
manded the _ dofting of the 
lien thereof the absence of the lady. It 
must have been funny! Haughty stares did 
not go. ‘* Will you either remove your hat or 
leave the theater at once,” said the weak- 
backed usher, braced by a friendly poke from 
the policeman. The lady sat deaf and immov- 
Then the policeman took a hand. “Let 
he suggested to the 
gentleman who had the aisle seat. The official 
tone, the plain old garden-of-Eden ** woman” 
word touched a vital spot. Up went the twelve | 
buttoned kid gloves, diving and poking after | 
the elusive hat-pins. Slowly the three ostrich 
plumes and their cart-wheel support, the bunch 
of violets and mignonette, the jet butterfly and | 
the six-inch-wide ribbon bow, descended to the 
lady's knees. ‘Good girl,” piped an urchin in 
his shirt sleeves from the gallery in a tone of 
cheerful encouragement. Did that end it? Not | 
much! Hatless, but not vanquished, the wo- 
men of Ohio sat and brooded on suitable ven- 
What the women of Ohio don’t know 
is nonsense. Therefore another theater regu- 
lation is on the fapis. a regulation of fiendish 
ingenuity for torturing the poor men who ban- 
ished the hats. What is it? Oh, short and 
**No going out between acts.” 


* 


able. 
that woman pass, out!” 


geance. 


sweet. 


It is trying to be misunderstood; the strong- 
est tie between us and the Power we bow down 
to is the belief in His Omniscience. The assur- 
ance of a friend that he thoroughly understands 
one’s position and actions is the most comfort- 
ing thing on earth. There is a danger of being 
misunderstood by ourselves which sometimes 
is more real than it seems. We confuse what 
we know with what we do, and credit our- 
selves with inspirations when we might better 
call them something lower and meaner. It is 
a helpful thing to sit down and consider just 
why we are doing such and such things; it is so 
disagreeable a task that it must be salutary 
and strengthening. It wrenches one like an 
iron tonic, but the good of it works out in 
clearer sight and purer living. 

There is a subtle stir of preparation during 
these April days. There are queer, flat-looking 
trunks, built to fit cunningly under that pen of 
torture, a lower steamer berth. There are girls 
excited, alert, anticipative, making’ ready for | 
that charmingly educative experience, a tour 
across the sea. And my postman brings me 
the usual crop of spring letters on the subject. 
First comes Madge Wildfire, whose demure | 
letter belies her name. ‘I have,” says M. W., 
‘*four hundred dollars of my own. Would you 
recommend me to spend it im an European 
tour?” Well, Madge, dear, that’s exactly | 
what I did once, when I had that much spare | 
cash, and I have never regretted it. But 
Madge may not have the knack of traveling ; 
and I fancy she has not, for she asks me, if 
she should decide to invest her money in 
a trip, how is she to go? Well, you 
cannot, of course, go alone, therefore you | 
should look about for a chaperone. There are 
always ladies making up parties of girls for | 


| the tour of a part or the entire continent of 


Even a little cheap trip to England 
and Scotland is better than nothing. That you 


| resort and club combined. 





May 2, 1896. 





A Poor Card. 





Collars—Who is that bald headed gentleman down in front ? 
Cuffs—Oh, that is Dr. Growem, the inventor of a celebrated lightning hair grower. 





could manage alone. As tochoosinga lodging, I 
have only one word to tell you about that: 
never go to a “‘temperance hotel.” They are 
nearly always grubby toa degree. I have never 
been able to stay over an hour in one. There 
is an inspiration in selecting nice quarters be- 
forehand in large cities. What tales I could 
tell you, Madge, about my experiences all over 
Europe! As to clothes for the voyage: you 
need winter underwear, stout, easy shoes, a 
snug wrap, a Tam and veil or a hood, and a 
rug, a cushion and a steamer lounging-chair. 
A handsome dark silk blouse for dinner and 


evenings in the saloon, where one plays cards | 


and tells stories, if it is wet on deck, an 
unfailing good nature, half a pound of first- 
class tea, a tin of fancy biscuits and a scrap of 
crochet or knitting, will fit you out regally for 
the voyage. Once I had a smoking-cap on 
hand for a traveling chum, which I used to 
crochet at by fits and starts during a happy 
voyage. It never seemed to progress until I 
discovered that said chum surreptitiously got 
hold of it every night and carefully ripped out 
the day’s work. Quite like Penelope, wasn't it ? 
‘ Pepita writes to enquire if she could go by 
second cabin to Glasgow, without endangering 
her caste. What hard questions girls do ask! 


I should go by second cabin if I wanted to, | 


Pepita; it is nobody's business, and it is no 
‘“‘Have you ever?” enquires Pepita 

No, my friend, I have never had 
Pepita’s 


crime. 
valiantly. 
occasion to economize to that extent. 


| question reminds me of the enquiry of one of 


the neighboring small boys to a lady visitor of 
mine as he gazed into her face. ‘Say, have 
you got false teeth?” And in answer to her 
rather tart enquiry as to what put such an idea 
into his noddle, the small boy (who should 
really have been a girl) said in an off-hand way, 
**Oh, nothing ; only Mrs. —— has, and she puts 
‘em on the bureau, gums and all!” 
* 


The very first and last thing to remember 
when traveling alone on a steamer is thata 
little reserve isa good thing. Better give the 
deck steward a dollar or two and be waited on 


| like a queen than draggle about depending on 


your sea-sick self, some kindly woman or some 
condescending man for attendance and care. 
There are lone women who simply own the 
ship because they know how to annex it. There 
are others who are a continual care, and 
burden, and worry, even to those who are not 





Fanny—I knew she was saying something 
mean about me. Grace—What was it you over- 
heard? Fanny—She said I meant well. 


“Here's a letter from Isabelle. She says she’s 
going to be married.” ‘‘ Well, it’s about time. 
If she did not change her last name, it would 
ae peweanity to change the first to Wasabelle.” 
—- Vogue. 


“IT noticed that you enclosed most of the 
sentences in your psychology exam. in quota- 
tion marks; you must have read a great deal 
on the subject.” ‘‘ Yes; I quoted the man next 
to me.”— Yale Record. 


Muchwed—In the matter of sleep children 
| are the most irritating creatures in the world. 
Bachelor—How is that? ‘‘ When they are too 
young to be of any use they never sleep; and 
when they are old enough to work, it is almost 
impossible to keep them awake.” 


se 


Your excellency,” 
‘it may interest you to know that a newspaper 
has stirred up a good deal of interest on the 
question: * Who are the three greatest Ameri- 
cans’?” ‘* Who are ahead for second and third 
place?” asked Mr. Cleveland, with languid 
interest.— New York Sun. 





_ trust him 


You want Scott’s Emul- 
sion. Ifyouask your drug- 
gist for it and get it—you 
can trust that man. 
he offers you “something 
just as good,” he will do the 
same when your doctor 
writes a prescription for 
which he wants to get a 
special effect — play the | 
game of life and death for 
the sake of a penny ortwo_ | 
more profit. You can’t 
trust that man. Get what 
you ask for, and pay for, 
whether it is Scott’s Emul- 
sion or anything else. 

Scott & Bowna, Belleville, Ont. ’ 


§0c. and $1.00 








kind enough to look after them. People take 
their deck-chairs and steal their pet corners and 
never ask them to promenade ; they sit in soli- 
tude, half-wrapped and wholly miserable, and 
are generally put upon and abused by everyone. 
If they had put their hands in their pockets | 
and judiciously circulated small coin with every | 
demand upon the stewards or stewardess, | 
which is the penalty put upon traveling alone, | 
they would have had not only the eager service | 
of those officials, but the natural following of 
every unannexed man and woman who thus 
illustrate the old saying, ‘‘ To those who have | 
shall more be given.” LADY Gay. 





False Pride. 

False pride has proved a stumbling-block in | 
many a man’s career, The one opportunity of 
his life may present itself, and false pride steps | 
inand ruins all. There is no disgrace attached | 
to going to a hospital for the treatment of some 
special disease. Why then should men who 
are not ashamed of being seen in a state of 
intoxication, or of persisting in a course which 
must end in ruin and misery to themselves and 
families, and perhaps in a drunkard’s grave, be 
ashamed to go to such an Institution as the | 
Lakehurst Sanitarium to be cured of a habit | 
which has become with them a veritable dis- | 
ease and over which they have no control? 
Lakehurst is not an asylum in which patients | 
are imprisoned by bolts and bars, but a plea- 
sant, homelike residence. Surrounded by beau- 
tiful grounds running down to the lake shore; 
with its billiard and smoking rooms and library, 
it affords the attractions of an ideal summer 
There is also every 
facility of boating, tennis, and other outdoor 
amusements, The Medical Superintendent is 
a skilled specialist in the treatment of alcohol- 
ism, and the morphine and cigarette habits; | 
and the staff of assistants is carefully selected. 
The course of treatment usually extends from 
amonth to six weeks: and any patient who 
decides to take it may louk levnted with confid- 
ence toa permanent cure. For A Treatise on 
Drunkenness and the Opium Habit, and for 
full information as to cost of treatment, ad- 





| dress The Manager, Lakehurst Institute, Oak- 


ville, Ont. 


Windsor Salt for the Table and 
Dairy, Purest and Best. 





“ SANITAS” 


NATURE’S 
GREAT PISINFECTANT. 


Non-Poisonous. 
Does not Stain Linen. 
















ee 
FLUID, OIL, POWDER, &c. 


oO 





H°w TO DISINFECT A valuable Copy- 
bk sone giving 

Tr, ~ . IeRoT simple directions 
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H©W TO J)ISINFECT Tur. BANITAS Co,, 
s Limited, 
HOW TO JDISINFECT PFT oS ttt 
ENGLAND. 


A pushing Agent wanted 
in each Canadian City. 









Home Seekers Excursions. 

In order to give everyone an opportunity 
see the western country and enable the home 
seekers to secure a home in time to commence | 
work for the season of 1896, the Chicago, Mil 
waukee & St. Paul Railway has arranged to | 
run a series of four home seekers excursions to 
various points in the west, north-west and 
south-west on the following days: March 10, 
April 7 and 21 and May 5, at the low rate of 
two dollars more than one fare for the round 
trip. Tickets will be good for return on any 
Tuesday or Friday within twenty-one days from 
date of sale. For rates, time of trains and 
further details apply to any coupon ticket 
agent in the east or south, or address A. J. 
Taylor, Canadian passenger agent, 2 King street 
East, Toronto, Ont. 





California Tokay. 


California Tokay, from the Santa Clara Val- 
ley vineyards. A delicious red, sweet wine, 
highly recommended by the leading physicians 
of Canada and the United States, $2.50 per | 
gallon, or $6 per case, one dozen quarts. Mara’s, 
79 and 81 Yonge street. "Phone 1708, 





said the great Thurber, | 


But if | 


a 


WORDS FOR WOMEN 


There are Thousands Who Need Help— 
Why They Suffer—How They 
Can Get Relief. 


Oh! what misery, what suffering, what anxi- 
ety and despair is endured by thousands of 
poor suffering women. They are women with 
pale faces, tired eyes and drawn, weary looks, 
who feel sickly and worn out. Their lives are 
darkened, and they feel blue and depressed be- 
cause they are troubled with some female com- 
plaint which gives them norest. They suffer 
silently, patiently, and too often they keep 
on suffering. 

There seems to be no relief! 
they are tortured with headaches, back-aches, 
pains in the limbs, bearing-down pains—pains 
everywhere. They suffer from dizziness, faint- 
ness, disordered stomach, nervousness, moodi- 
ness. They seem to be afflicted with almost 
every djsease that ever was known. No won- 
der that such women cry for help and ask de- 
spairingly, ‘Is there nothing I can take to get 
rid of these awful feelings?” 

This is a sad picture, but it is true to life? It 
reveals the actual condition of that vast num- 
ber of women in whom the course of nature be- 
comes interrupted. They suffer and they get 
no relief, 

But if women only knew it, they might easily 
find help. There is a way to prevent and cure 
these distressing ailments. Many women have 
discovered that there isa remedy which will 
cure them. It is a remedy that has made thou- 
sands of weak, suffering women strong, healthy 
and well. This is what one woman has to say 
about it: 

Mrs. Isabel Green of Colchester, recently 
said: ‘“‘For years I suffered with back-ache, 
bearing down pains and various other ailments 
peculiar to womankind and tried many reme- 
dies, but until I took Warner's Safe Cure I re- 
| ceived no permanent relief. As the result of 
taking the safe cure, I now feel like a new wo- 
man and have not had an ache ora pain for 
two years past. I cheerfully recommend this 
remedy to every woman who suffers as I did.” 

No woman can afford to be without this 
valuable remedy. By using it, she can safely 
avoid every form of sickness and suffering. 
No other remedy equals it for building up the 
system and restoring lost health. 

Every druggist keeps Warner's Safe Cure. 
Give it a trial! 











OTEL DEL MONTE 
PRESTON SPRINGS 
Baths Open Winter and Summer 


| Write for terms. 
R. WALDER, Proprietor. 
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3 Two million families believe that Brown's $ 

@ (3Star) Special is the best whisky. Youcan- 

3 not fool two million drinkers. $ 

> On sale at all leading Wine Merchants, > 

@ Clubs, Hotels. Wholesale—Adams & Burns 6 
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‘Confederation Life Assembly Hall 


Cor. Yonge and Richmond Sts. 
IS HIGHLY ADAPTED FOR 


_At Homes, Banquets, Assemblies, Lectures 


Rehearsals, Conventions, Etc. 





The accommodation in connection with the above 
Hall is of the highest order, heated by steam and 
lighted by electricity, ventilated by electric fans; 


large dining-room and kitchen with range. Also 


retiring and dressing-rooms on the same floor. 
For full particulars apply to 
A. M. CAMPBELL, 
Confederation Building, 8 Richmond St. East. 


| SS 


The Wabash Railroad. 


It is now an acknowledged fact that the 
Wabash Railroad is the shortest, best and 
guickest route from Canada to Chicago, St. 
suis, Hot Springs, Texas, Mexico, California 
and all Southwestern points. Its train equip- 
ment is superlatively the finest in America. 
Full particulars from any R. R. Agent, or J. A. 
Richardson, Canadian Passenger Agent, North 
Kast corner of King and Yonge street, Toronto. 


~_ 





Here’s An Important Item. 


Has it occurred to you how easy, how com- 
fortable and convenient it now is to take a day 
trip from Toronto to New York; if not, just a 
moment while we tell you. You can leave To- 
ronto every week day at 9.05 a.m., get a through 
parlor car to Buffalo, without change, via the 
Grand Trunk and New York Central, reaching 
Buffalo at 12.30 p.m., leave on the Empire State 
express from the same station via the New 
York Central at 1 p.m., stopping only at Roches- 
ter, Syracuse, Utica and Albany. The many 
advantages of this trip are that you go through 


| pleasantly and quickly with only one change of 


cars from Toronto to New York. Avoid night 
travel. Land at Grand Central Station, the 
centerof New York. Ride on the Empire State 
express and the New York Central, which is 
and always will be America’s greatest railroad. 
You can buy tickets through via New York 
Central at any regular ticket office. For any 
information desired, not obtainable at oan 
offices, address Edson J. Weeks, general agent, 
N. Y. C. & H.R. R., 1 Exchange street, Buffalo. 





Day after day | 
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U, 2 dl & poster artist, the greatest Of my Kina ; | 
In all the world there’s none to equal me; . 
There’s naught in art or nature like the things that | 
you will find 
In the posters that I make, as you can see. 
Some years ago I went insane—I'd nowhere else to | 
g0; 
I knew the jim-jams would secure my fortune if 
I made ‘em into posters—they’re now a fad, you 
know, 
And each one is guaranteed to knock you stiff. 





At night, before I go to bed, I drink eight kinds of 
drinks, 
I eat of lobster salad for an hour, 
Then twenty-four Welsh raobits, with a sauce of 
colored inks, 
I eagerly and joyously devour; 
Then comes dessert--I eat thirty-six mince pies, 


hibit to prove that if they can't make posters 





Evolution of the andiron. 





Together with twelve pounds of schweitzer-kase ; 
And after that my nightmares are of such enormous 
size . 
They make two posters each that freeze your face. 
These lines are taken from a-soulful poem 
contributed to Town Topics by The Maniac. 





a | Hope Was Abandoned. 
they can paint pictures. 
* | The Peculiar Case of Mrs. Hill of Win- 


There is a constantly increasing desire on the chester. 
part of the Canadian press to be patriotic. 
There is a generous patriotism in the following 








The Doctor Told Mer That Mer Trouble was 


| 
| Consumption of the Bowels—There was ne 


After viewing the posters in Matthews Bros’. paragraph from the Wiarton Echo, implying as 
window—the posters designed by members of | it does that Canadian painters just about beat 
the Ontario Society of Artists—I am led to | all creation. ‘Canadians can hold their own 
believe that the competitors failed to take | in every walk of life. Take painting for ex- 
proper poster diet. They did not have real | ample. The late lamented Paul Peel carried 
nightmare at all; they were not mad, but only | all before him in the Paris salon. When a his- 
simulated insanity ; they did not persevere, not | toric painting was required, in which the Queen 
one of them, more than half way towards | was willing to sit for her portrait for the first 


delirium tremens. As regards diet, there was | time in many years, Bell-Smith, a Canadian, 


evidence here and there in some of the posters | was sent for. And now Mr. J. C. Forbes, an- 
that the designers had eaten lobster salad and | other Canadian artist, is selected to paint the 
nibbled a bit at Welsh rabbit and mince pie, | portrait of ex-President Harrison of the United 


but not one competitor took a full poster din- | States.” 
ner including twenty-four Welsh rabbits with | a 


colored ink sauce, thirty-six mince pies and | At the Paris salon this year Miss Alice Grant 
twelve pounds of schweitzer-kase. Possibly | Of British Columbia has a portrait on the wall, 
Mr. F. S. Challener, who won the prize of $25, | and Mr. J. Paradis of Montreal a series of ex- 
dieted himself aright, but as I have not yet | cellent drawings. 

seen his poster, this remains an open question | 
for the present. His poster may have the real 
divine, schweitzer-kase inspiration, or it may 
have been chosen simply because of superiority 
to the others. 


* 

The Matthews gallery, Yonge street, has 
lately been completely renovated, and is now, 
with its dark crimson walls and fittings of the 
same color, one of the best appointed galleries 

* in the city. At present the walls are covered 

I beg leave tosay that an exhibition of posters | with the work of the Dutch water-colorists, 
more thoroughly disappointing than this one | and although at time of writing they are not 
cannot be imagined. I beg leave also to point | opened out, yet such names as Artz, W. C. 
out that in criticizing posters the man about | Nakken, H. G. Wolber, Oppenworth, J. M. H. 
town is more competent than the best trained | Ten Kati, Jansen, and others equally well 
artist, and that therefore the hundreds of men | known, are sufficient guarantee of good work, 
who have paused at Matthews’ window and | of something really fine. On May 13 and 14 
exclaimed, ** Well, by gosh!" were really indulg- | there will be on exhibition in the same gallery 
ing in fine poster criticism. A poster should be | a collection of Hanfstaehgl’s carbon photo- 
graceful in its lines, humorous in its colors—it | graphs of old and modern masters. Apart 
should haunt like a ghost, scream like a from their artistic finish one of the charms of 
maniac, sing like a siren, hypnotize like a these photographs is their permanency. 
Svengali. A really effectual poster for the * 

O.S.A. exhibit would be one which, when The opening of the spring exhibition of the 
pasted on a wall, could draw a man from across | Ontario Society of Artists next Monday, May 4, 
the street, throw him down, hold him there: | promises to be quite a social event ; of the pic- 
sell him a dollar's worth of tickets and then | tures we will be better able to speak in another 
paste itself back on the wall again. This is the | week. 
kind of poster that the most successful of the 
maniacs are striving to create, and with most 
encouraging results. Not one of the creations 
in "this competition came anywhere near this 
ideal. Lam told that Mr. Challener’s poster is 
“stripped for action” and possibly it may be 
able to do the trick. The others are all defi- 
cient in coior schemes or barren of idea. 


* 

Word comes from Spain that, among other 
work, Mr. Reid has been making a few copies 
of Velasquez, ‘‘two or three heads, and one 
full length, a dwarf with a dog, which is par- 


subjects are not always pleasing, though full of 
character). Everything in his( Velasquez) latest 
manner is painted with the greatest looseness, 
softness, and with wonderful effects of light. We 
were saying the other day, as we stood in front 
| of one of his pictures, that there must have been 
| people in his day who thought that he might 
some time do a good thing when hehad learned 
| to finish. . . . Mr. Chase and his pupils are 
| copying at the gallery in the mornings and 


Some are so complicated that at a distance of 
twenty yards they would be meaningless. One 
calls for gold ink, which is too expensive for use 
on fences; others are made up of thin washes 
undecided in color, while still others are mere 
sketches. The Ontario Society of Artists is an 
organization of painters, and while posters 
have nothing to do with art, yet in the vulgar 
mind the idea exists that artists, when they 
try to make posters, should succeed in a mea- 
sure. They have made a sorry fist of it in this 
iistance, and should hurry on the O.S.A. ex- 


are a very busy set of students.” 
* 

A jury of ladies last Monday decided the 
prize for the poster competition, offered by the 
manufacturers of Textile Buckskin, in favor of 
Mrs. J. E. Elliott of this city. It remains to 
be seen now whether the public will approve 
this decision, as they also have the awarding 
by vote of a second prize of the same amount, 
$25, after the cards are placed on exhibition. 
The competition was open to women only, and 
designs were sent in from various parts of 


ISS EDITH HEMMING 70° Artist | Canada and che United States. Mrs. Elliott's 


PORTRAITS AND MINIATURES 
Studio, 16 St. Joseph St., Toronto. Telephone 3746 | 





W. L. FORSTER 


* Pupil of Bouguereau, Lefevre and Carolus Duran 
PORTRAITURE - - S81 King Street East 


F McGILLIVRAY KNOWLES 
e Will form an Out-Door Sketching Class, 
commencing May Ist. 

For particulars apply 162 Jarvis Street. 





Woman's Art Association. 





THE ART METROPO LE When Sir John Everett Millais—now presi- 
THE COMPLETE ART STORE | dent of the Royal Academy—was a young 


artist, he went sketching in the lovely and his 
Aims at giving the best value in everything for | torical districts of Hayes and Keston, in Kent. 

vine needa He used to put upat an inn near Hayes church, 
which was kept by old Mr. and Mrs. Vidler, 


ROBERTS’ ART GALLERIES and as they were about to have their sign 


79 King Street Wesr painted, Mr. Millais volunteered to paint it for 


ARTISTIC PICTURE FRAMING | them. The sign was St. George and the Dragon, 
A SPECIALTY and this Mr. Millais painted so well that it has 


ever since been a subject of admiration. They 
Peter Graham, R.A. 


were afterwards offered one hundred pounds 

for it. An old friend says that he well recollects 
Is one of the greatest painters of British | watching Mr. Millais paint it. Now that the 
landscape. We have several reprodue- | painter has risen to such eminence, scarcely any 
tions of his choicest pictures at popular | money would buy that sign-board, which still 
prices. hangs in front of the door. Lynn C. DoyLE. 


MATTHEWS, 95 Yonge Street 


I3i Yonge Street - ~ Toronto 


The Convent of Hochelaga, Montreal, has 
selected and purchased a Pratte Piano for the 
| use of its advanced pupils. 


RESENTATION ‘oP bes be 
A\DDRESSES | 


DESIGNED AND ENGROSSED Sir M. E. Grant Duff, in an address to the 


). SIA\-H -HOWARD RA Elgin electors on Mr. Morley’s speeches, says : 












aS 


Neen 


Scottish Nights. 


about the Montrose Burghs that the Apostle of 

. TORONTO | Land Nationalization was tackled with such 
Se remarkable effect by an old farmer? The story, 

, las Ihave heard it, runs thus. After the lee- 


rose and said : 
* Ye'll hae land o’ yer ain, Maister George?” 


*Ye'll be a tenant o’ land, Maister George?” 
‘No, I'm no man’s tenant.” 

* Ye'll be an agent for land, Maister George? 
| Ye'll manage land for somebody else ?” 

“No, I am not an agent for land, I've nothing 
+ to do with land.” 

“T thocht so, Maister George.” 





ticularly fine (f mean technically fine, for the | 


working at their studio in the afternoons; they | 


| work is well known at the exhibitions of the | 


= 53°'R1ING -ST. EAs? | Was it not, by the bye, somewhere in or | 


turer had sat down, the personage in question | 


| Hope of Becovery—But Health was Almost 
Miraculously Restored. 
From the Morrisburg Herald. 
| Mrs. Hill, wife of Mr. Robert Hill of Win- 
chester, not many months ago was looked upon 
| as one whose days were numbered. To-day 
| she is a handsome, healthy woman showing no 
| traces of her former desperate condition, and 
| it is therefore little wonder that her case has 
| created a profound sensation in the neighbor- 
| hood. Toa reporter who called upon her, Mrs. 
| Hill expressed a willingness to give the story 
of her illness and recovery for publication, and 
she told it with an earnestness that conveyed 
to the listener better than mere words could 
| do, her deep gratitude to the medicine which 
| had brought about her restoration to health 
| and strength. ‘I feel,” she said, ‘‘ almost like 
one raised from the dead, and my case seems 
to me little short of miraculous. About a year 
ago I was confined, and shortly after I was 
taken with canker in the mouth, and suffered 
terribly. Although I had good medical attend- 
ance I did not seem to get better. In fact 
other complications set in which seemed fast 
hurrying me to the grave. I grew weaker 
and weaker until at last I was confined to 
bed, where I lay for three months. My 
bowels were in a_ terrible condition, and 
at last the doctor said he could do no 
more for me as with the other complications I 
had consumption of the bowels. My limbs and 
face became terribly swollen, my heart became 
weak and my blood seemed to have turned to 
water. I became simply an emaciated living 
i skeleton. At last the doctor told me that I 
| was beyond the aid of human skill, and that 


TORONTO SATURDAY NIGH. 


| further attendance on his part would do no, 


| good. One day sometime later my friends 
| stood around my bedside thinking every 
| moment to see me breathe my last, but I 
rallied, and at the urgent solicitation of a 
| friend it was decided at this apparently hope- 
| less juncture to give Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills a 
trial. In less than two weeks a slight improve- 
| ment had taken place, and from that out I 
slowly but surely progressed toward recovery, 
until, as you can see for yourself, Tam once 


| very noticeable. You are generous, good-tempered, 


more a healthy woman. It is impossible for | 


| me to express how grateful I feel towards Dr. 
| Williams’ Pink Pills, which under God's bless- 

ing have restored me to health and family and 
| friends. I feel that the world should know my 
| Story, so that some other suffering sister may 
| be able to find health in the medicine which I 
believe will never fail.” 

The experience of years has proved that there 
is absolutely no disease due to a vitiated con- 
| dition of the blood or shattered nerves, that 

Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills will not promptly 

cure, and those who are suffering from such 
| troubles would avoid much misery and save 


money by promptly resorting to this treatment. | 
Get the genuine Pink Pills every time and do | 


not be persuaded to take an imitation or some 
other remedy froma dealer, who, for the sake 
| of the extra profit to himself, may say is ** just 
as good.” Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills make rich, 
red blood, and cure when other medicines fail. | 


—_ 


The Advertisement Didn’t Pay. 
Scottish Nights. 





Some time ago a traveling cireus visited the 
town of Ayr, and, in connection with a prize 
conundrum scheme of the proprietor, a local 
spirit merchant, with a view of advertising a 
special blend of his whisky, offered a prize for 
the best answer to the query, ‘* Why So-and- 
so’s whisky resembled the bridge across the 

|} Water of Ayr?” 

A small committee, selected from the 
| audience, were to decide as to the best answer. 
The prize was won by a poor boy, who replied 
as follows : 

‘Because it leads across to the poorhouse, 
from there to the lunatic asylum, and then on 
to the cemetery.” 

The publican had to pay over the cash, much 
to his chagrin, he no doubt expecting some 


answer to win which referred to its age and | 


strength, for which the Auld Brig o° Ayr is 


famed, 


ee === 


Correspondence Coupon. 


The above Coupon MUST accompany every grapho 
logical study sent in. The Editor requests corres- 
| pondents to observe the following Rules: 1. 
| 
| letters. % Letters will be answered in their order, 
| unless under unusual circumstances, Correspon- 
| dents need not take up their own and the Editor's 
| time by writing reminders and requests for haste. 
| 3, Quotations, scraps or postal cards are not studied, 
4. Please address Correspondence Column, Enclo- 
sures unless accompanied by coupons are not 
studied, 
Sans-GENE.—It is better not. All curiosity with. 
| it. In the matter of which you wrote last November, 
| [have reason to know your enquiries have answered 
| themselves. I should have had to decline doing so. 


Wipa@ron.—l. I answered your query as to the 


| Grapholegical studies must consist of at least six 
| lines of original matter, including several capital | 





© 




































| Visers. However, go ahead. You seem to thrive on | 7 aa Riu 
| it. 2. [think your writing could be a good deal im- | Ni cn 
| proved, and it is well worth it. 


| what enterprising person, apt to judge hastily and 
jump to conclusions ; also apt to look at life on the 

| Shady side. There is much force but no buoyancy, 

| and the impulses are a little erratic. The writer | 
would be a warm friend, and even her enmity would | 

| not be lasting, Should she fall into rough places she | 

| would make the best of them, though I am not sure | 

| she would sot grumble. | 


BoNEs.—This is a clever, independent, and some- | ’ - A) 
¥ 


Want TO WHEEL.—Such an enquiry as you make 
| led me to examine your envelope for its post mark. | 
As I thought, it is from the far East, where evidently | 
Wise Women do not reside. You ask my advice as | 
| to whether you should purchase and ride a bicycle | 
in the face of the discouragement of your relatives 
and friends. Certainly. By the time you have 
learned to go alone, you will probably have con- | 
verted the entire lot of them, and they will wear out , 
your wheel learning to ride. Va-t'-en, ma fille. We i 
VERONA P.—1. Are you still on the lookout, or do ) NSO | 
you think I have forgotten you entirely? I have lla 
taken you in your proper turn. 2. Your writing “9 . 
| shows a very bright mind, sparkling manner and a N tl F d fl B bp 
good deal of imaginative force. You have well CS C S 00 or d Ics. 





planted opinions which you do not lightly change. ' 
You are impetuous, forceful, generous and good- 
natured, impatient of delay, and not a close reasoner; 
a good deal of business capacity, however, and a 
nature made to lead and rule are shown in your lines. 


A GAIETY GIRL.—You are impulsive, exceedingly 


The last thing at Night, 
5 the first in the Morning. 

Nestle’s Food gives healthful soup, builds firm, 
strong flesh and bone, and is safe. 

Nestle’s Food does wo¢ require the addition of 
cow’s milk, Water only is needed in prepa- 
ration for use. 

The danger of disease being conveyed through 


vivacious and bright in perception, apt to jump to 
conclusions and judge hastily, but have good discre- 
tion in expression and some force of character. your baby. 

Consult your doctor about Nestlé’s Food, and send to vs 


Clever and original thought, a self-reliant mind, a for a e sample can, and our book, “The Baby,” 
wayward will, tending to unduly idealize, and the both of which will be sent free on application. 


makings of a warm and loyal friend are shown. No LcoEMING, MILES & CO. 


Tass ws under y “et when you are re | ow 
& ass gro - ider your feet when you are once 53 St. Sulpice Street - - MONTREAL 
started. Repose, discipline, and conservation of 


energy are the things you need to make you a very 
fine creature. 


® 

S. M. B.—1. I cannot agree with you about the pat- [ m itated 
riotism of the German and English peoples, because 
Ihave not had opportunity to observe its relative 
strength. Both seem equally patriotic. The Ger- But 
mans are much more emotional and sensitive than 
the English, it seems to me. 2. Your writing is re- N 
and constant, and general disposition buoyant and ot 
ambitious to rise. Your judgment is somewhat 
sharp; you incline to the opposite sex, have a well E al led 
defined individuality and ability above the aver- q ul 
age, but your perceptions are slow and your nature . 
matter-of-fact rather than romantic. 


the medium of cow’s milk should be thought- 
fully considered whepv choosing a food for 


fined, sensible and of an optimistic turn ; will is firm 


OLb ScarF-PIN.—In the first place you should be an Sold at Michie & Co.’s, 
old-countryman, and not a bad sort of one either. C. Moor’s, Lockhart & 
Your writing shows a disposition to walk cheerfully Co.s, G. W. Cooley’s, F. 
in rather a narrow sphere, contenting yourself with | Giles’, at all first-class Clubs 
the goods God provides, and not fretting much over | and Hotels. Wholesale at 
anything. You like to please people, are not com- | Adams & Burns’ and Eic- 
bative, nor remarkably enterprising; have most just | horn & Carpenter’s. 
and excellent judgment, a keen appreciation of 
beauty and a desire to perform conscientiously all 
your duties. You are naturally confiding, but never 
rash in expression, and have a very good sense of 
perception ; 2 nature largely conventional, but sen- 
sible, and of sufficient force to be distinctly individ- 
ual. You should be a lawyer. 


H. CORBY 
Agent for Canada. 


Ware @ C2 
Oporto 








JoHuN DEAN.—Why don’t you ask me something | 
easy? I suppose the natural answer is the best. If | Favor 
one isn’t wanted in the city, move to the country. | 
There area good many mis-placed farmers in ourshops, 
offices and salons, not to mention the slums and poor | 
men’s homes. I think the next generation had better | 
take to the woods. This may not strike you as a 
serious answer, but as such Lintendit. 2. Your writ- | 
ing shows much unapplied force, strong feeling, 
capacity for affection, a decided materialism, ambi- 
tion and a taste for speculation. At the same time 
you are neither heedless nor indiscreet ; on the con- 
trary, caution is marked, though logical power is not 


with your Diamond 
trade—we will give 
you our Diamond 
wisdom. We_ keep 


and, while careless, still conscientious in your aims. good stones—we will 


DISTRESS} 





not overpraise a poor 





stone nor overcharge 
for a good one. 


Come in and see 


for yourself. 
after eating, heartburn, fiatulency, 
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INSTANTLY § prune 
RELIEVED f= ALN J 


By K. D. C. the greatest cure of the 
age for any form of 


INDIGESTION 


Free sample of K. D.C. mailed to 
any address. K. D. C. Co., Ltd., 
New Glasgow, N.S., and 127 State 
Street, Boston, Mass. 











Relieves Your Cough in 
... TEN MINUTES 





_ OF A GOOD COMPLEXION 


LIES IN THE USE OF 
DR. CAMPBELL’s SAFK ARSENIC 
COMPLEXION WAFERS 


AND 


FOULD’S MEDICATED ARSENIC 
COMPLEXION SOAP 


The only real beautifiers of the complexion, skin 

| and form. 

These wafers and soap are simply wonderful for 
removing Freckles, Moth, Blackheads, Pimples, 
Vulgar Redness, Rough, Yellow or Muddy Skins 

| and all other disfigurements, whether on the FACE, 
NECK, ARMS or BODY. 

If you desire a transparent, clear, fresh complexion, 

free from blotch, blemish, roughness or coarse- 





| 
| 
| 
} 


For INFLUENZA, COUGHS, COLDS, Erc. 
“Never knew it to fail to give relief."—Mr. Eli 
Bousher, Fenn Cottage, Lamborne. 
“Find it invaluable for bad coughs and colds.” 
Mrs. Eason, London Road, Sleaford. 


STOPS COLDS CURES COUGHS 
SOLD EVERYWHERE. 
Sole Wholesale Agents for Canada, Evans & Sons, 
(Ltd.), Montreal and Toronto. 





oe OF HEALTH and others should favor 
a genuine Disinfectant, certified by Prof, Ellis 
and holding two Columbian Fair gold medals 


| against the world, and not use things fake or worth- | mess try these wonderful, magical and marvelous 


“Not I," was the reply; “I’m not a landlord.” | out reason is vulgar; do not be tempted to indulge in | 


less. DR. CAMPBELL’S SAFE ARSENIC WAFERS 
GERMICIDE and FOULD’S ARSENIC COMPLEXION SOAP. 
DISIN CTA The wafers and soap are for men as well as women. 
Wafers by mail, 50c. and $1 per box ; 6 large boxes, 
$5. Soap by mail 50c. 
Address all mail orders to the Lyman Bros. & Co., 
71 Front Street East, Toronto, Ont. 
1 : Noakes \ Anhtesiancteabeis. dint LETTERS OF INQUIRY must be addressed to H. 
| wae materia, cholera, small-pox, we. This ts an B. FOULD, Sole Proprietor, 214 Sixth Avenue, New 
important matter to those you serve. Overseers of | York. 
school boards, large See es, pee eee. Beware of all other “so-called” arsenic preparations. 
factories jal prions and. betel whould, We at; | DR. CAMPBELLS WAFERS are the only genv 
| health rate. Cultivated taste demands it for house- | ine arsenic wafers made. FOULD'S ARSENIC 


OS eg AD 





Christian name a long time ago. Am glad you find | hold use, Scld all over the Dominion Made and SOAP is the only MEDICATED ARSENIC COM- 


the advice good, coming from two such different | 


thinkers, and sometimes diametrically opposite. | 
don't think you coulda live and follow those two ad- 


yut up by Alonzo W. Spooner, Port Hope. For sale TW .o > 3 Apgncoehe 
xy Lyman Bros. & Co., Toronto, Special induce- PLEXION SOAP in the world. 


tant ‘used fit Cuiied States cities. "| SOLD BY ALL DRUGGISTS IN CANADA 
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The Caledonian Choir concert, which was 
given in Massey Hall on Tuesday evening last, 
attracted a large and representative audience 
of local music-lovers. The choir had the assist- 
ance of the great English bass-baritone, Mr. 
Watkin Mills ; the popular violinist, Mr. George 
Fox: Mrs. (Agnes Knox) Black, elocutionist, 
and Miss Agnes Forbes, soprano. Mr. Crin- 
gan, the capable conductor of the choir, is to be 
congratulated upon the marked advance of his 
efficient chorus since they were last heard 
in Massey Hall. There was noticeable on this 
occasion an improvement in quality of tone 
over that of last year, as well as greater 
elasticity in phrasing and expression, and 
1 very commendable degree of accuracy 
in intonation and clearness of enunciation. 
The Scottish selections were, as might have 
been expected, sung con amimore, and created 
One of the most effective 
numbers, however, was Macfarren’s clever 
part-song, You Stole My Love, which was capi- 
tally rendered. Mr. Watkin Mills, whose re- 
appearance in Toronto was keenly awaited 
here, sang with all 


much enthusiasm. 


by his many admirers 
the splendid fervor and breadth of style which 
have made*him so popular in this city and 
elsewhere. His almost faultless intonation 
would have served as an object lesson to other 
much-heralded bassos from the Motherland 
who have preceded him here this season. Mr. 
George Fox came in for the lion’s share of ap- 
plause during the evening, and played with his 
usual abandon several of the most brilliant 
numbers in his repertoire. Miss Forbes and 
Mrs. Black were also well received in their 
various selections, and, in common with the 
other soloists, were obliged to respond to en- 
cores. The accompaniments were played by 
Mrs. Blight with the rare judgment and skill 
always noticeable in her work. 
« 

The sacred concert given at Carlton street 
Methodist church on Thursday evening of last 
week was very successful in every particular. 
A large congregation was present and gave 
many expressions of approval during the even- 
excellence of the programme 
presented. A large and fine-toned choir, under 
Mr. J. H. Willson’s able direction, sang several 
choruses in admirable style. Mr. W. H. Hewlett 
of London, the late organist of the church, 

usual 
several 


ing at the 


accompaniments in his 
contributed 


played the 
masterly manner and 
effective solos as well. The following vocal 
soloists took part, namely: Misses Ida Mc- 
Lean, Dora L. McMurtry, Bessie Findlay and 
Lennie James, sopranos, and Mr. Alex. 
Gorrie, tenor, all of whom did remarkably well. 
The fresh young voices of the clever sopranos 


mentioned were much admired. Mr. George | 


Fox, violinist, played several solos and was 
very enthusiastically received. The Carlton 
street Quartette, and a male quartette in which 
Messrs. Dilworth, A. E. Huestis and W. F. 
Hayes assisted, added much to the enjoyment 
of one of the best concerts ever given at Carlton 
street church. 


An appreciative audience filled the hall of 
the Conservatory of Music on Monday evening 
last, on the occasion of a vocal recital by pupils 
of Mr. Rechab Tandy. The work of the pupils 
who appeared was exceedingly creditable and 
served to demonstrate the ability of their in- 
structor, as well as to indicate the possession of 
much natural talent on the part of many of 
The pro- 
vramme was well chosen and contained, be 


those who are studying under him. 


sides the vocal numbers, several well inter- 
preted selections for piano and mandolin, the 
piano solos being rendered by Miss Bessie 
Cowan and Miss Alice E. B. Bull, pupils re- 
spectively of Mr. Edward Fisher and Mr. J. D. 
4. Tripp. Miss Lillie Cottam played with 
much success Rubinstein’s Russian Songs on the 
Following are the names of the 
vocal pupils who took part: Mrs. G. B. Miller, 
Miss Mabel Macdonald, Miss Eva Bourne, Miss 
Mary Waldrum, Miss Therese Wegener, Miss 
C. Louise Tandy and Mr. G. S. Forsyth. Mr. 
issisted with excellent effect in 


mandolin. 


fandy ilso 
several concerted numbers. 


The third qu irterly concert for this season of 
the Conservatory of Music, which was held on 
Thursday evening of last week, attracted, as 
isual, a very large and enthusiastic audience. 
\ programme of much excellence was _ pre- 
sented, illustrating the superior character of 
the instruction being given in the various de 
partments of the Conservatory’s work.  Fol- 


lowing are the n 


names of the pupils who took 
part: PianoMr. Dorsey A. Chapman, Miss 
Edith White, Miss Franziska Heinrich and Mr. 
Napier Durand; organ—Miss Emma Wells; 
voice— Miss Alice MeCarron, Mrs. G. Gallo 
way, Mrs. G. B. Miller, Miss Ethel Lazier, Miss 
Marie Wheler, Miss Therese Wegener, Miss 
Teresa Tymon, Miss Gertie Black, Mr. W. F. 
Hayes and Mr. H. C. violin—Miss 
Laura Acheson, Miss Eva Stonier and Miss 
Annie McMahon: elocution—Mrs. W. J. Ross 
and Miss Blanche Lehigh. The 
rendered were of an exacting character, and 
the manner in 
was highly creditable alike to the pupils and 


Johnson : 


selections 


which they were interpreted 


their respective teachers. 

The College of Music was the scene of an 
unusually interesting recital on Tharsday even- 
ing of last week, by pupils of Mr. H. M, Field. 
Among the pupils participating were several 
who are well known as among the best of our 
local solo pianists. The following took part : 
Miss Gunther, Miss EllaJ. Martin, Miss Topping, 
Miss Beatrice Carter. It will suftice to say that 
the playing of these young ladies wascharacter 
ized throughout by the many points of excellence 
which one has grown to expect in the work of 
Mr. Field’s pupils always, in which refined | 


musical interpretation is supported by most 
carefully and logically developed technical 
skill. A feature of the programme was a fine 
performance of Saint Saens’ concerto in G 
minor, by Miss Topping, with Mr. Field at the 
second piano. The following vocal. pupils of 
Mr. Torrington sang a number of solgs in an 
admirable manner and were loudly applauded, 
namely: Miss Susie Herson, Miss Annie 
| Elliott, Mrs. McGann and Mr. J. Richardson. 


* 
Sir Arthur Sullivan and Mr. F. C. Burnand’s 
| comic operetta, The Chieftain, was presented 
for the first time in Toronto at the Grand Opera 
House on Thursday evening of last week by the 
Francis Wilson company. The work was ad- 
mirably presented, the staging, costuming and 
other details being unusually fine. <A first-class 
company, of whom Mr. Wilson proved the 
central attraction, made the most of what 
proved, on the whole, to be a rather tame 
work. Musically and dramatically The Chief- 
tain falls far short of any of Sullivan’s comic 
operas since Pinafore. The text is decidedly 





weak as compared with the splendid librettos | 


by Gilbert which have furnished inspiration 
for some of Sir Arthur’s happiest musical crea- 
tions. Generally speakingthe work is not calcul- 
ated to add anything to the fame of the emi- 
nent composer whose Mikado has created such 
a sensation wherever heard. There were three 
evening performances and a matinee on Satur- 


day, all of which were well attended. 
* 


The concert to be given in Association Hall | 


by the choir and orchestra of the Church 
of the Redeemer on Tuesday evening next 
promises to he a very successful event. 
As already intimated, the main feature of 
the concert will be the production of Mac- 
farren’s cantata, May Day, with orchestral ac- 
companiment. Gounod’s motette, Come Unto 
Him, and Smart's Lullaby will be sung unac- 
companied, and Cowan's Bridal Chorus from 
The Rose Maiden will be sung with orchestral 


accompaniment. The orchestra’ will play 


Mozart’s Overture La Nozze di Figaro and | 
Gungl’'s Immortellen Valses. The following | 


soloists will take part: Mrs. Willson-Lawrence, 
soprano; Miss Minnie F. Hessin, contralto; 
Messrs. Walter H. Robinson and Adam Dock- 
ray, tenors; Mr. Fred W. Lee, baritone; Mr. 


Alfred Parker, basso; and Mrs. Fred W. Lee, | 


Plan is now at Nordheimer's. 


+ 


pianist. 


Much interest is being felt in local mu- 
sical and fashionable circles in the = ap- 
proaching festival performance of Rossini’s 


Stabat Mater by the Toronto Philharmonic, | 
baton. | 


under Mr. J. Humfrey Anger's 
The fact that such eminent soloists as Mme. 
Nordica, Signor Campanari and others are to 


take part, has, I am informed, already had a | 


stimulating effect upon chorus singers, which 


is shown by the numerous applications which | 
are being received for admission to the chorus. | 


The chorus will be limited to three hundred 
and fifty voices, and the orchestra will be the 
excellent Boston Festival Orchestra. The work 
chosen is admirably suited for the purpose of 
displaying the voices of the eminent soloists 
who are to take part. to the best advantage. 
Taken allin all, the production of the Stabat 


| Mater under such favorable auspices will prove | 


a fitting climax to an unusually brilliant mu- 


sical season. 
* 


A recital by piano pupils of Miss Fannie 
Sullivan was given at the College of Music on 
Wednesday evening of last week. The pupils 
taking part were: Masters Tom Kelly and 
Charlie Eggett, Misses Hattie Brown, Florence 
Nauffts, Lizzie Rogers, Helena G. Mitchell, 


Edith Mills, Grant, Blair, Winnifred Garrioch, | 


Frankie Bower and Sparrow. The well chosen 
and varied programme presented by Miss 
Sullivan's pupils on this occasion and the 


manner in which it was interpreted reflected | 


most creditably upon that young lady's ability 
and care as a teacher. Vocal numbers were 
contributed by 
Petley, pupils of Signor Tesseman, both of 
whom were encored. 
two readings with excellent effect, and the 
recital as a whole proved a thoroughly enjoy- 


able event. 
* 


The choir of Wall street Methodist church, 
Brockville, of which Mr. W. S. Jones, formerly 
of Toronto, is director, gave a most successful 
concert in that town on Monday evening of last 
week. The programme was entirely made up 
of selections from Mendelssohn's works. Mr. 
Jones aiso read an interesting paper on Men- 
delssohn’s Life and Works during the evening. 
Local papers are enthusiastic in their praise of 
Mr. Jones’ organ playing and of the excellent 
singing of the efficient choir of the church. 
Aside from the concert itself, special interest 


Miss Foley and Miss Etta | 


Miss Richardson gave | 


TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 





| Mr. Fairclough has, as usual, selected a very 
| interesting programme, including such standard 
classical works as Mendelssohn’s Fourth 
| Sonata and Bach’s Passacaglia in C minor. 
Among the more modern composers the names 
of Dubois, Guilmant, Lemaire and Wely are 
included. Mr. Fred W. Lee, baritone, who 
assists, will sing Handel's How Willing my 
Paternal Love from Samson, and Gounod’s For- 
ever with the Lord. 


Mr. D. W. Karn, the well known piano manu- 
facturer of Woodstock, has very generously 
offered to present a gold medal to be awarded 
to the student attaining “highest standing” 
in the pianoforte teachers’ normal class at the 
examinations held in June each year at the 
Toronto Conservatory of Music, beginning with 
the present season. He has also decided to 


. ‘ . | 
offer annually, beginning next June, a gold 


medal, to be known as the “ Karn,” for award 


at the Metropolitan School of Music and open | 


| to competition by pupils of Mr. W. O. Forsyth, 
the director. 


+ 
On Good Friday last, at St. Luke’s church, 
the choir rendered at communion service the 
Grail music from Wagner's Parsifal, the open- 
ing organ prelude being the Parsifal Vorspiel. 
This wonderfully impressive music was pre- 


pared at the suggestion of Miss Norah Hillary, | 


upon whom a lasting impression was made by 


the sublime effect of the Parsifal music as | 


heard at Bayreuth several years ago. I under- 
stand that the Parsifal selections will soon be 


the choirmaster, Mr. Mockridge. 
* 


Signor Giuseppe Dinelli and Herr Rudolf 
Ruth purpose spending their summer vacation 
in Europe, leaving New York on June 27 by 


steamer Havel of the North German Lloyd for | 
From this point they proceed by | 


Genoa. 
bicyele through portions of Italy, Switzerland 
and Austria to Germany, making Frankfort 
their rendezvous. Their tour will also include 
a run through Bavaria to Bayreuth, where they 
will attend performances of the Niebelungen 
| Ring. 


* 

A stirring song entitled British to the Core, 
| and dedicated to the Boys’ Brigade, with words 
and music by Mr. S. T. Church, has just been 
published by the enterprising publishing house 
| of Messrs. Whaley, Royce & Co. In_ this 

patriotic song Mr. Church has produced a text 
| which will appeal with strong force to all loyal 
| subjects. just at this time. The music: is 
martial and effective and the song deserves to 
be widely krown. 


~ 


The concert given in Association Hall on 
Monday evening last by the Toronto String 
| Orchestra, in aid of the Industrial Rooms 
Society, was a very gratifying success. _An 
admirable programme was presented in which 
the following talent assisted: Miss Lina 
Adamson, violinist; Miss Florence Marshall, 
oe Miss Maggie Huston, soprano, and 
Mrs. H. M. Blight, accompanist. 

7 


A very successful concert was held in the 
Presbyterian church, Dunn avenue, on Friday 
evening. Mrs. Berryman-Nicholson, Miss Perry, 
Mr. Bender, and the choir of the church took 
part. Mrs. Nicholson's rendering of Mascagni's 
Ave Maria and The Arrow and the Song was 
an enjoyable feature of the entertainment. 

* 


be heard in one of their delightful programmes 

on Thursday evening, May 7, in the Guild Hall. 

Every lover of music should be there to hear 

these artists. The concert given last year by 

this organization, under the auspices of the 

University, was of the most refined character. 
* 


Mr. H. M. Field, solo pianist, has been en- 
gaged to assist at the approaching chamber 
music concert to be given in this city by the 
Yunck String Quartette of Detroit. 

* 

The date of the Toronto Orchestral School 
| concert has been fixed for May 12. 
' 
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OF MUSIC 
Yonge St. and Wilton Ave. 
EDWARD FISHER, Musical Director 


In affiliation for Degrees in Music with the Unirer- 
sity of Toronto and Trinity University. 


Pupils May Enter for Study at Any Time. 
H. N. SHAW, B.A., Prin. ELOCUTION SCHOOL 


Elocution, Oratory, Voice Culture, Delsarte and 
Swedish Gymnastics. Greek Art. Literature, &c. 


YUNCK STRING QUARTETTE 








attached to the occasion as being the last on | 


which the old church was used for a public 
assembly. A new church and an enlarged pipe 
organ are now under course of construction. 


The concert given by the Klingenfeld String 
Quartette in St. George's Hall on Monday even 
ing last was a very successful event. The 
Quartette played with much artistic finish and 
expression several standard works, and were 
very enthusiastically received. This organiza 
tion, which is composed of Messrs. Klingenfeld, 
Wagner, Telgmann and Hahn, has made excel 
lent progress during this, the first season, and 
should be more frequently heard in our’ local 
concerts. Valuable assistance was rendered 
by Mrs. Klingenfeld, who sang intelligently 
and effectively several German Lieder. The 
concert was in aid of the German Lutheran 


church and was well attended, 
* 


Miss Ella Ronan, solo contralto of Carlton 
street Methodist church choir, filled an import 
ant concert engagement in London on Monday 
evening last, taking part with the eminent 
English baritone, Mr. Watkin Mills, Mr, George 
Fox, violinist, and Mr. W. H. Hewlett, pianist. 
The Free Press says of Miss Ronan’s singing on 


this occasion: ‘*‘ Miss Ronan made an excellent | 


impression. Her song by Lynes, He was a 
Prince, was rapturously received, and in re- 
sponse toa hearty encore she sang Ben Bolt 
very sweetly. Her second number, Good Bye 
(Tosti), was also encored. Miss Ronan has a 
pure contralto, which she uses with true culture 
and power of expression.” } 


| 
- 


The eighth and last organ recital of Mr. W. 
E. Fairclough’'s fourth series will be given this | 
afternoon in All Saints’ church at four o'clock. ' 


| gagements, ete., address care of Messrs. Nordheimer, 
| or No. 1 A, Harbord Street. | 


|W, J: McNALLY 


CONCERT 


GUILD HALL, McGILL STREET 
Thursday, May 7, 8 o'Cloek 


ASSISTED BY 
Madam Adele Strauss Youngheart 
VOCALIST 
Mr. H. [1. Field 
PIANIST 
Admission, 50c, Reserved Seats, T5¢ 


Plan at Nordheimer’s May 6th and 7th. 


Miss LILLIAN L. ARMSON 
} ELOCUTIONIST. Graduate of Presbyterian | 
Ladies’ College, Toronto, Open for Concert Engage- 
ments and Recitals. Address 90 Hazelton Avenue. 


MB&s: J. W. BRADLEY 


Directress and Leader of Berkeley St. Methodist 
Church Choir. 
Vocal Teacher of Ontario Ladies’ College, Whitby, 
and Toronto Conservatory of Music. | 


274 Sherbourne Street, Toronto. 


ISS ADA E. S. HART 
CONCERT PIANIST 
Has now returned from Europe after studying with 
the celebrated LESCHETIZKY, of Vienna 
(teacher of Paderewski), 
Limited number of pupils received. For terms, en- 


Organist and Choirmaster West Presbyterian Church 
Musical Director Toronto Vocal Club. 
Teacher of Piano at the Toronto College of Music. 
Residence— 32 Sussex Avenue, 





repeated at St. Luke's, under the direction of | 


The Yunck String Quartette of Detroit are to |’ 


SCHOOL FOR VOCAL 


| Conductor Mendelssohn Choir of Toronto, Teacher 


| Residence 





ORONTO COLLEGE OF MUSIC (Ltd), in affilia- 
tion with the University of Toronto, affords un- 
surpassed advantages for a Thorough Musical Edu- 
cation in all branches. GEORGE GOODERHAM, Pres. 
F. H. TORRINGTON, Musical Director. 
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...NEW SONGS... 


A FOUNT OF MUSIC. 








SReys, Dam F. Browne. .o. iid. ch. cicccecs. 50 
ONLY FOR THEE. 
2 Keys, D.and F. Weblyn.............. jit 
KATIE DARLIN’. : 
Mezzo Soprano or Baritone. Weblyn........  .49 
SLEEP, LADY FAIR. 
Soprano or Tenor. Harriss............. oe 
('LL WAIT FOR DEAR OLD JACK. 
Mezzo Soprano or Baritone. Barron......... 49 
JOSEPHINE. 
oy re .. 40 
WAYWARD BOY. 
CEFOMOE CVG Ales ce.50 0005 é6edesopebaKtieres 40 
For sale by all Music Dealers. Published by 
WHALEY, ROYCE & CO. 
158 YONGE STREET - TORONTO 





| IUSEPPE DINELLI 
Solo Violineellist and Accompanist 


TEACHER OF 
PIANO AND ’CELLO 
~At Conservatory of Music and 94 Gerrard Street East 


THE VOICE 
Tone-production, Cultivation, Style 
and Repertoire. 


W. ELLIOTT HASLAM 


SPECIAL COURSE FOR TEACHERS 


| Studio—Messrs. Nordheimer's, Toronto. 
Reception hour from 2 till 3 p.m. daily. 


Miss NORMA REYNOLDS 
SOPRANO 
Professor of Singing Toronto Conservatory of Music. 
Concerts directed. Voice Production and the Art 
of Singing taught. Concert repertoire formed. Grad- 
uate and certificated pupil of Mr. W. Elliott Haslam. 
RESIDENCE—86 Major Street. 





VOICE SPECIALIST - Madame STUT- 
TAFORD (Pupil of Sig. Lablache), Voice culture, 


Italian method ; also pianoforte. Terms moderate. 
Address A. & S. Nordheimer’s, or 183 Church Street. 





Me. ARTHUR BLAKELEY 
Organist Sherbourne Street Methodist Church. 
Piano, Organ and Musical Theory 

46 Phoebe Street. 


Me; AND MRS. G. H. OZBURN 

Teacher of the Guitar, Banjo and Mandolin; 
teacher of the Ozburn Guitar and Mandolin Club. 
342 Huron Street, or Metropolitan College of Music. 











Miss MAUD GORDON, A.T.C.M. 
Pianist and Accompanist. Piano pupils and 
concert engagements accepted at Conservatory of 
Music or residence, 78 Wellesley Street. 


GEORGE MAURICE (Mr. George R. 
Joseph), Instrumental Soloist and Entertainer. 
Open for engagements. For terms address 
toom 36, Janes Building, 75 Yonge St., Toronto. 





Mes: FRED W. LEE 


‘ Pianist and Accompanist 
Pupils and concert engagements accepted. 
32 Tranby Ave., or Toronto College of Music. 


WALTER H. ROBINSON 





. _ Gives Instruction in Voice Culture 

| Vocalinstructor at Metropolital School of Music, Ltd., 
Parkdale, and Havergal Hall Ladies’ School, Con- 

ductor of Church of Redeemer Choir, Toronto Uni- 

versity Glee Club. Studio—Care R. S. WILLIAMS & 

Son Co., Ltd., 143 Yonge Street. 


M2 RECHAB TANDY, Oratorio and 
A, Concert Tenor, of the Crystal Palace and prin- 
cipal London (England) Concerts. 

Pupil of Alberto Randegger. 
? Has returned after seven years’ successful singing 
in Oratorio and Concerts in ‘London and throughout 
Great Britain. 

Specialist in Voice Formation, Singing, Concert 
Repertoire. Oratorios Taught with Correct Ren- 
derings. Toronto Conservatory of Music. 

For terms and vacant dates address Toronto Con- 


servatory of Music, or residence, 9 Amelia Street 
Toronto. 





R. CHAS. E. SAUNDERS 
SINGING MASTER AND FLUTIST 
Pupils received for the study of voice production, 
artistic singing and flute playing. Voice production 
taught according to the method of Mr. W. Elliott 
Haslam. Concert Sa accepted. 
32 St. Mary Street. 


MiSs CARTER 
380 BRUNSWICK AVENUE 
TEACHER OF PIANO 


| TAMMERERS’ 
HAND-BOOK FREE 

Address CHURCH'S AUTO-VOCE SCHOOL, 53 

Alexander Street, Toronto, Canada. 


MiSs FANNIE SULLIVAN 

(Fellow Toronto College of Music) 

; Concert Pianist and tecompanist 

Choir Director of the Church of Our Lady of Lourdes, 
and teacher of the Piano at the Toronto College of 
Music. Concert engagements and pupils accepted. 
_Address 542 Parliament Street, or 
Telephone 1062. The Toronto College of Music. 


MADAME PALMIRA BONVINI 


(Mrs. Prof. O'Brien) Prima Donna Soprano from 





pupils for 

_  Artistie Singing and Voice Production 
Highest references from past. and present pupils and 
press opinions on application at her studio, 219 Jarvis 
Street. Concert engagements accepted. 


W. F. HARRISON 


° Organist and Choirmaster St. Simon's Church. 
Musical Director of the Ontario Ladies’ College, 
Whitby. Teacher of Piano and Organ at Toronto 
Conservatory of. Music, Bishop Strachan School, 

Miss Veals’ School. 
13 Dunbar Road - - 


Me: W. O. FORSYTH 


J Artistic Piano Playing and Theery 
we Director Metropolitan School of Music. 
Teacher of Piano at Miss Veals’ School and Moulton 
College. Specialties— Beautiful touch and tone, musi- 
cal analysis and interpretation. 

Studio for Private Lessons, 15 King Street East. 
teception Hours, Mondays, four to five. 


Rosedale. 


M® W. E. FAIRCLOUGH, F.R.C.O. 
Organist and Choirmaster All Saints’ Church. 
Musical Director Hamilton Ladies’ College. 
TEACHER OF 
Piano and Organ Playing and Theory 
Harmony and Counterpoint taught by correspondence 
Address, 6 Glen Road, or Toronto Coll. of Music. 


HELEN M MOORE Mus. Bac. 
PIANO AND TREORY 


_Experienced in preparing pupils for the Toronto 
University examinations in music. 
Piano pupil of Mr. H. M, Field. Address 
20 Maitland St., or Toronto College of Music. 


Guitar and Mandolin 
10, SHUTTER STREET 
Open for concert engagements. E. MAUD MONAGHAN 


M® A. S. VOGT 
Organist and Choirmaster Jarvis Street 
Baptiet Church 


of Piano at Toronto Conservatory of Music, Dufferin 
House and Moulton College. Organ pupils also ac- 


Singing Master, Conductor and Tenor Soloist, 


Milan and principal concerts in Europe, receives | 


ISS H. M. MARTIN, certificated teacher 


sic. Address 56 Gloucester Street, or Toronto College 
of Music. 


M® CHARLES MUSGRAVE 
PIANIST 
Open for engagements for Concerts, Balls, Engage 
ments, Parties, ete. 
82 Nassau Street, Toronto 
Or Whaley, Royce & Co., 158 Yonge Street. 


R. V. P. HUNT 
Organist and Choirmaster Central Presbyter- 
ian Church. 
Teacher of Piano at Toronto Conservatory of Music. 
Musical Director of the Demill College, Oshawa. 
Residence— 104 Maitland Street. 








Me: H. M. FIELD, Piano Virtuoso 


Pupil of Prof. Martin Krause, Hans von Bulow 
and Reineck, solo pianist Albert Hall concerts; 
Richard Strauss, conductor, Leipzig; by invitation 
of Theodore Thomas, representative Canadian solo 
pianist at the World's Fair, Chicago. Concert er 
gagements and pupils accepted. Address— 

105 Gloucester Street, or Toronto College of Music 


EORGE F. SMEDLEY 
Banjo, Guitar and Mandolin Soloist 

Will receive pupils and concert engagements. 
Instructor of Varsity Banjo, Mandolin and Guitar 
Clubs. Teacher Toronto College of Music, Bishop 

Strachan School, Presbyterian Ladies’ College. 

Studio: Daytime, at Nordheimer’s; Evening, at 98 

Nassau Street. 


MBs. E. G. DOYLE, from New York 
City. Teacher of Piano and Musical The- 
ory. Specialty of Technique, Clavier. Practice free. 
203 McCaul Street. 








Lterp N. WATKINS 

303 Church Street. Thorough instruction on 
| Banjo, Guitar, Mandolin and Zither. Teacher of 
Guitar at the Conservatory of Music. 





MPLLE: ADELE LEMAITRE 


Laureate Quebec Academy of Music 


Pianist and Organist 


Pupils and Concert Engagements accepted. 
256 Queen Street West. Telephone 1033. 
RS. MARIE M. KLINGENFELD 
Mezzo Soprano, teacher at the Metropolitan 
School of Music. 
R. H. KLINGENFELD 
Concert Violinist (Klingenfeld String Quar- 
| tette), teacher at St. Joseph's Convent, Loretto Abbey, 
| Havergal Hall, Provincial College and Metropolitan 
| School of Music, Parkdale. 505 Sherbourne Street. 


HE D’ ALESANDRO ORCHESTRA 

Music furnished for Balls, Receptions, Concerts, 
&e. Any number of musicians supplied on shortest 
notice. All the latest popular music. Also 


MANDOLIN ORCHESTRA e 
Special for Concerts, At Homes, Receptions. 
Address— 35 Agnes Street, Toronto. 





R. WM. KNAGGS' ORCHESTRA 
MUSIC SUPPLIED FOR 
BALLS, PARTIES Etc. 





70 Wood St., or Room 4, 44 Adelaide St. East. 





OSEPH HUGILL 
445 Yonge Street 

Maker and Repairer of 
Violins, Violas, ‘Cellos 
and Mandolins. Guitars 
also repaired. Over 40 years’ experience. Violins 
bought and sold, or exchanged by paying difference. 
Repairing old violins a specialty. 





ORGANS. 





ESTABLISHED 1864 


F/PWARD LYE & SONS, Organ Builders 
18 St. Albans, 5 and 7 St. Nicholas Street 
TORONTO 
Specifications and estimates for new organs, recon- 
structions and repairs sent free on application. 

Good Second-Hand Organs for Sale 





EDUCATIONAL. 


BISHOP STRACHAN SCHOOL 


FOR GIRLS 
Wykeham Hall, College Street, Toronto 
ESTABLISHED 1867. 
Under the same Management since 1576, 


The Teachers are either Masters or Ladies of high 
qualifications and extensive experience. 

Pupils are prepared, if it is desired, for University 
matriculation, 

The school will reopen after the midsummer holi- 
days, on Wednesday, Sept. 9. 

For Calendar, &c., apply to- 

MISS GRIER, Lady Principal. 


FRAU DOCTOR HOSTETTER, recently 
arrived from Germany, speaking four langu- 
ages, accustomed to travel, would take a limited 
number of young ladies abroad. Classgs and private 
tuition in German, 358 Victoria St. (St. James’ Sq.). 


° 


Corner Yonge and Gerrard Streets, TORONTO. 
Largest Commercial School in this City. Latest, 
best and most thorough courses of study. Best busi- 
ness College Toronto has ever had. Students ad- 


mitted at any time, Circulars free. 


SuHaw & Exwiort, Principals, 


British American 


Confederation 
Life 
Business College) "1" 
Cor, Yonge & 
'Of Toronto, Ltd. sateen 
treets, 


The most Practical School in Canada 
Its graduates are successful business men 
and they can be found everywhere 


Directors and Shareholders—Edw. Trout, E. R. C. 
Clarkson, Fred Wyld, Stapleton Caldecott, Wm. Mc- 
Cabe, 8. F. McKinnon, D. E. Thomson, Q.C. Write 
for illustrated circulars and pamphlets. 

EDW. TROUT, President. D. HOSKINS, Secretary 


SUCCESS FOLLOWS MERIT 


Our pupils command the highest positions, FOUR 
young men placed with the largest manufacturing 
concern in the Dominion during the month of January 








cepted at Conservatory of Music. 
- - - - 64 Pembroke Street. 


DONALD HERALD, A.T.C.M. 
TEACHER OF PIANO 


271 Jarvis Street, Torents Conservatory of Music. 
. 


SHORTHAND 


BARKER'S séxéoc 


Phone 2459. 12 King St. West 
GEORGE BENGOUGH Proprietor. 


VOCAL and PIANO, of Toronto College of Mu.: 
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Miss Sara Nation, who is well known as a | 
popular and successful teacher in the Bishop 
Strachan School, returned on the 29th instant | 


jast autumn with the view of acquiring that 
facility of conversation which can only be 
gained inthe country. She will return to her 
work at the Bishop Strachan School in Sep- 
tember. 
——Oe 

Mr. W. T. Pember, the well known hair 
dresser of 127 Yonge street, has opened a 
branch establishment for the convenience of 
lady residents of the northern part of the city. 
The new establishment, which is situated at 
778 Yonge street, is handsomely fitted up with 
all the latest conveniences necessary for a first- 
class establishment. 





We Have #* | 
The Most Comp'ete 
Assortinent of... 


 . Ladies 
wt Leather 
a & Belts 


IN TORONTO 


SPECIAL SIZES AND COLORS 
MADE TO ORDER 








| 





JOLIAN SALE LBATHER GOODS 0, 


LIMITED 
105 KING STREET WEST 


MANUFACTURERS OF 





Purses, Pocket Books, Leather Belts Our ot ot 


and Fine Travelling Goods 





CHURCH OF REDEEMER 


Choir and Orchestra Concert 
; WALTER H. ROBINSON, Conductor, 
Tuesday eyentis® m. Association Hall 
Tickets 24c. No extra charge for reserved seats. 
Plan at Nordheimer’s. 





H. PLUNKET 


GREENE Massey Hall 


MARIE — MAY Il. 


B R E M A Direction Mr. Jas. C. Carroll. 


Mezzo Soprano 
From Metropolitan 
Opera House, N.Y, 


RESIDENCE TO LET 


Corner of Jarvis and Charles Streets, 11 rooms, 
modern improvements, charmingly situated and in 
good repair.Apply to J. A. NESBITT, Estate Agent, 
Adelaide Street East. 


Prices —50e, to SL.50,  Sub- 


scribers’ list at Nordheimers’. 








Wall Papers 


have met with signal success 
thus far this season. There 
is a correctness of style and 
happy choice of color in them 
not to be found in stocks pur- 
chased without experimental 
knowledge. We are keeping 
up the assortment of designs 
by constant additions. 
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The fact that the performances 
of the AZolian are artistically so 
excellent, and yet the necessary 
proficiency so easy to acquire, ap 
pears to cause people to doubt our 
statements regarding it. “It 
seems too good to be true,” a cor- 
“When it ts understood that the respondent writes, “that I can 
Lolian produces compositions of the bring right into my own home any 
Wirt tetra and all music T wish to hear, and 
tages cannot be over-estimated.” that I, who have oer studied 
music and have no musical ability 
whatever, can render such works 
as the Beethoven Symphonies and 
Wagner's Operas in an acceptable 
manner. I am anxious to believe 
this and trust that you can con- 
vince me; but I confess, freely, I 
doubt your ability to do so.” 
There is an easy way for any- 
one to be convinced of the merits 
of the AZolian. A person has but 
to see and hear the instrument in 
order to understand and appreciate 
its admirable qualities. This we 
£olians range in price from $210 Urge you to do. It ison daily ex 
to $750 Sold for cash or on mod- hibition at our warerooms, and the 
erate monthly payments. same courteous attention is ex- 
tended to those who have no in- 
tention of purchasing that is en- 
joyed by our most liberal patronage. 
We would like to send a cata- 
logue to all who cannot conveni- 
ently come and hear the instrument. 


The AOLIAN 


ee 






JOHN PHILIP SOUSA 
to the Aeolian Co.: 























Sow Our “Queen City” Lawn Grass and 
Secure a Perfect Lawn | 


Sweet Peas 


30 named and distinct varieties of Eckfords 
finest for 50e., or 15 for 25e. 









EVERYTHING FOR THE GARDEN 


Get our '9% Spring Catalogue. 


Race Gowns—=—~. 


... MODES... 
Misses E. & H. JOHNSTON 
Specialties in Millinery 
o— 122 KING STRABT WEKST 


The STEELE BRIGGS SEED CO., Ltd. 
130-132 King Street East. Tel.1982. 





Tailor-Made Suits 
Bicycle Suits 


ROOMS TO LET 


sane Embroidered Grass 
Pleasant front room with alcove, newly Linens 


furnished, suitable for two gentlemen, also | 
other rooms newly furnished. All conveni- 
ences. 63 Woop STREET. 











Do 
You 
Want 


A new Carpet, Curtains or | 
Furniture Covering? — If} 
so, you cannot afford to | 
pass our stock unnoticed. 
We can save you 


Money 


by buying from us. Our 
goods are cheaper than 
ever and quality better. 
Brussels .  . $1.00 
Tapestrys . : = 
See our lines in all depart- 
ments. 


Special 
for Monday 


150 Mats, 18 x 36, 35c 


Regular .  . $1.00 


Foster, Pender & Co 


61 KING ST EAST 


Opposite the Post Office 
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leveland Cycles 


Will sell second-hand for more 
than most other machines will 


new. 





BECAUSE CLEVELAND SWELL 
of all the Honest High-Grade Bicycles. 


Salesroom.— 


169 YONGE STREET 
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BECAUSE the selection of their materials are the very best, regardless of cost. 
BECAUSE in their manufacture only skilled workmen are employed. 
BECAUSE their inspection and test is of the most rigid. 


H. A. LOZIER & CO., 


TORONTO 
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Wall Papers 
Wood Floors 
Grille Work 


RLLIOTT'S © 


40 KING ST. EAST. 








FIRST-CLASS PENSION 
49 Wilhelm Strasse, Berlin, W. 
Under the patronage of Her Majesty the Empress 
Frederick of Germany, 

Travelers contemplating a visit to Berlin will find 
a comfortable home with Mrs. Gerling. Terms, $1.25 
to $2 per day, or $30 to $75 per month. Also young 
ladies who intend visiting Berlin for the purpose of | 
studying Music and the languages will be chaper- 
oned and well cared for by Mrs. Gerling, who has a 
German lady for German conversation, &c. Terms 
for board, lodging, service, tire and lights, with bath 
in room every morning, room alone, and chaperon- 
ing, $150 per quarter; for two young ladies in one 
room, $125 per quarter. Address MRS. GERLING, 
49 Wilhelm Strasse, Berlin, Germany. 


BELLE EWART 








The Only Exclusive a Dealers in 
LAKE SIMCOE ICE 


We have as much Lake Simcoe Ice as all the other 


dealers combined, not withstanding other dealers’ re- | the best, but is the best wheel pre y»duced this year. 


ports to the contrary. : 

Look out for the Yellow Wagons, as they are the 
only ones that carry nothing but Lake Simcoe Ice. 
Telephone | 1? OFFICE 

o1eps t 2933 18 Melinda Street 





Bailey’s Rubber Glove Cleaner 





Requires no moisture, no soap, or other preparation 

which tends to injure the kid. At all dealers or sent 
by mail, post paid, 10 CENTS. 

LEEMING, MILES & CO., | 

53 St. Sulpice Street, Montreal, 


| 
| 
| 
Cleans Kid Gloves by rubbing the dirt off, not in. | 


SPECIALS are absolutely the Leaders 


Select Riding School— 
GRANITE RINK 





OOO OF 9909900 OOS 00600 560000000600006600008 





has been turned out. 


out all 1895 wheels. 
| wheels. 


Finish : Brewster Green, Gold Stripes and Mahogany Rims. 


Five different styles. 
When you buy a MONARCH you take no chances. 
make no cheap wheels, hence no repairs required. 


THE MONAR 


WHY 


-Is the MONARCH leading all other wheels in the market ? 
'makers, The Monarch Cycle Manufacturing Company, is sufficient 
It is the most mechanical correct made machine that 








Standard Wheel. 


Because the name and the reputation of the 


guarantee that it is not only one of 


> 


WE MAKE NO CHEAP WHEELS 


We are offering from now on, the greatest bargains that was ever offered to the public in closing 
No better value can be had. Never had a complaint from any purchaser of these 


...See our 1896 Model... 


A marvel of beauty and mechanical skill. 


...Ladies’ Wheels... . 


Finished in Black, Maroon, Wine, Brewster Green. 


Beautifully striped. 


We keep your wheel in repair for one year. As we 


...Boys’ and Girls’ Wheels... 


Four styles in these. Finished in Black and Maroon. The best and strongest wheels in the city. 





Call early and secure one of the bargains. Open evenings. First-class repair shop in connection, to repair other wheels. 


6 and 8 ADELAIDE STREET WEST, TORONTO 
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- - STEAMER TRUNKS - 








Speaking of Long Ago. 


| 
| ° e | 
To-day, as I pen these lines, one picture from | { 1 ne ! ‘ and | 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 


the long-vanished past rises in my memory as 


clearly as though it hung ona wall before my 
It is of a boy about fourteen years | 


very eyes. ° 
old, pr ad up in a great arm-chair with ; di 9 d a. D 
aioe and "hed ‘lothes, and gazing through a a 1es ea y-to-Wear epartment 
window. He is just convalescing after a long 
and dangerous illness, and is still thin, pale Another large shipment of these goods just opened 


and weak. The strong arms of his loving father 
have taken him from the bed and placed him | up, the very latest nov elties i in. 


snu by the window in order that he may 
oo kee playmates at their games in the —— : . ‘ site 

for the time is mid-winter 1ey wave their | d d l d Millin 

hands to him and he waves his hand feebly to rimime an ntrimme er y ut ut s 

them. The scene is from my own boyhood, New Flowers. Ornaments, Ospreys and Feathers. See our 


) arsago. W1! agic | s conjured it z 
forty years ag iat magic ha njt Trimmed Turbans, very smart, at $3. 50. New Sailors i in | 


up now? Only a sentence from ‘nee rhea | 

s k that r years I hac 71° . 
ott ‘apete airs to bed.” A lady speaks White, Black, Navy, Brown and Fancy Straw, from 35c. up. 
a pitiable thing. 


thus of her girlhood. What ar ak ’ > ‘ 
It is not what nature meant; but alas! too d Se Co S 
often wha at really happens in this perverted La 1eS parate stume kirts 4 ut ot 


Id. Child should never suffer pain, for ; sid 
pain is punishment. For whose offences, then Navy and Black Serge, lined throughout, $3.50, $4.50, $5.50 


surely not their own—do the little ones sicken and $6. 90. Tweed Skirts, tailor made, $ $3.50, $5.50 and $6.90. 


and die by uncounted millions ? a , 
** From childhood,” so runs the letter, ‘‘ I was Black Lustre Skirts, unlined, for summer wear, price $2.50 | 


always delicate. When fourteen years old I ; : 2. 
got a chill on the lungs which left me in a lined throughout, $5.50 to $7.50. Black C repon Skirts, 
| 


weak state. Indeed, I was always tired and ae Bg ee ae 
weary, and never knew what it was to feel lined, $6.50 and $7.50. 


strong.” 4 ‘ . 
Now, tell me, if you can, what aot hee Ladies’ Shirt Wists wt ue ue we 


one is apt to come upon than this? 


young girl being always tired, weary, and \ : ok ea! ee “h ost a, eS 
ne : b the stairs to } An immense variety, in Stripes, Checks, Plain Pinks, Blue, | ; ; ae 
weak} too weak to clim» the stairs to her own P All our Fine Travelling and Leather Gocds are fully illustrated and described in our 


bed ! so feeble and lifeless as to require to be Cream, Butter and Black, nothing prettier in the trade. The 


danced ike a fawn ar, Cuff NEW CATALOGUE —[lailed Free on Application 


carried over the house 
should have skipped and danced like a fawn. New Organdy Muslin Waist, newest style of Coll 
What had so crushed her? Disease? What ) 

and Sleeve, in Mauve, Pink, Cream, Blue and Dresden 


disease and how caused? te ; 
**T was very pale,” continues the letter. ‘‘ My ffects S es 2.95 M li W lace od. : 

feet were cold and clammy, and hot sweats now eflects, price 2.25. usiin rappers, lace trimmed, a T 

and cgnin taret over me. My appetite was large assortment of patterns and colors, 2.50 and $3.00. he JULIAN SALE LEA I HER GOODS CO., Ltd. 


poor; and, after eating, I suffered such pain at 
the che st and sides that it often amounted to ‘ _.. MANUFACTURERS OF... 


agony ; and the palpitation of the heart was so 
bad that many times I got no sleep at night on R WALKER SONS 33 to 43 PURSES, LADIES’ BELTS TRUNKS. BAGS ‘ 
. & KING STREET EAST ey ee oe 
and FANCY LEATHER GOODS TRAVELLING GOODS 


account of it. 
And this is an age when the heart should 


beat quickly only with feelings of joy and hope; 


and girlish forms in their beds ‘should be as 
a a nt se the ee , he Note Oftenest Struck “me “ = we 
The Note Oftenest Struck | ee 
2 You’ll be Wise 


take liquid nourishment only, my stomach 
being too weak to retain anything solid. Thus, 
I gradually wasted away until I was nothing 

in the chorus of comment on Heating apparatus is the wonder a- the 
popularity of Safford Radiators. 7heir fower to pease and do 
the most work is in no sense diminishing 


but skin and bone. I had not even strength to 
 SAFFORD &i 
Radiators 


walk across the floor; and all who saw me said 
ARE... 


Not Equaled the BLACK ENAMELED ror And Strength 





IF YOU BUY AN 


OXFORD GAS RANGE 


They are an ornament to the kitchen, care- 
fully constructed to furnish a powerful heat 
from an economical supply of gas, with large, 
well ventilated ovens, 

The valves and burners are so mechanically 
perfect that there's never any smell of gas. 

They always give complete satisfaction. 


it was impossible that I should ever get well. 
‘From time totime I saw doctor after doctor, 
and twice went to the Sherborne Hospital, but 
received no benefit from the treatment there. 
At last the doctors said that both my chest and 
howels were ulcerated and that there was no 
hope of my recovery. Twas now so bad that I 
could take nothing but weak brandy and water 
and that only occasionally. 

‘In this hopeless condition I lingered on 
until March, 1890, when I heard of Mother 
Seigel’s Curative Syrup. Although I had given 
up all hope of deriving any benetit from any 
medicine, I nevertheless, sent for a bottle of 
the Syrup and after having taken it for a few 
days I found myself a littie better. This led 
me to continue using it, and shortly I was able 
to take solid food, and the sickness gradually 
left me. Holding to this medicine--the only 
one that ever helped me—I grew stronger and 
stronger until I was in good health. Without 
Mother Seigel’s Curative Syrup I should never 
have recovered: and you must try to imagine 
how grateful I feel. TI never can put my thank 
fulness in words. Yours truly (Signed) (Mrs.), 
Mary Jane Hilliar, Rimpton, near Sherborne, 
Dorset, March 9th, 1893." 

We rest at this. Here is a life history. How 
can we comment on it adequately? What a 
pity that this woman should have so suffered ! 
What a satisfaction to know that she suffers no 
more! And yet—the lost time, the lost happi 
ness ! Ah, yes! Mother Seigel had reason 
enough to induce her to labor as she did to 
relieve her sister women. Thank Heaven for 
her success. 

Mrs. Hilliar’s real disease was of the stomach 

indigestion and dyspepsia; inherited, pro 
bably, and made pe by sivemnnmian, > The TORONTO RADIATOR rE G aa. Ltd. 
rhe remedy she tinally used cured this, and sO 


freed her from — symptoms and. results. TORONTO, Ont. 
How kindly are the arms that carry us in our 
ily are the arms that carry us in our The Largest Radiator Manufacturers Under the British Flag 


weakness. How glorious not to need them! 


—, 
—_— 


The GURNEY FOUNDRY CO., Ltd. 


TORONTO 


The greatest invention of 
the age, embodying every- 
thing good in mechanics. 


SOOT AA DBDBDB}DB}15}15)95; 


| No bolts to break 
No ugly castings 
| Ne imperfect connections 


THE WORLD'S BEST 


Get Descriptive Catalogue from 


pinie= +. alalalaieiarar 


HEN Shakespeare wrote that delicious 
coe bit of truth, ‘‘ The man that hath not 
music in his soul,” etc., he regarded music as a kind of 
moral necessity. 


SESESESCSE 


The Bell Piano, with its melodious tone, light 
touch and exquisite finish, appeals to the higher ele- 


. ° be SPESPSCSESES ES ESOL DBDBDODS DS DS aS Sh ments in human nature. 
White China i et a | 
Sold everywhere on instalments. 


We hav ceived during th 
a ee ae We We Announce The Bell Organ & Piano Coa. Ltd. 


i 


SO SOESESESCSO 


china for decorating—all new 
pieces. PARS SONALLY 
We Invite Inspection -—<— CONDUGTKD en ey Se Se 


PRICES ARE RIGHT: | Clean : PARTIKS 
J OSs EP H | a4 V | N G ARRANGED 


mae = | Capnets | ~= New - Lace - Curtains 


The Cradle, the Altar and the Tomb. 
we welic re our system of Carpet Cleaning 
the best in Toronto to-day. We are proud of . : 1 Pe 
Births. No grumbling Ge axtrnd teem saute Just received, a large consignment of... 
N al irpets returned to do over—The work is ; , 
thorough, and every yard guaranteed. Capa- 
its 1.000 yards daily—Our large business en- 


ELDON "April i. Mire Walter Seldon’ daughter, || ablen us to do, the, work at very Jow prices. Brussels Irish Point 


Ty le nhowe 1057 or 1968, or post card to 


SMITH 


(ASSELS 


eee see ae WALLEY, || 7™° "2, sone ona Colbert Bdelwets 


STOV Ay 
Also... 


HOMPSON April 25, Mrs. F. | ompso 5 
SMITH April 25, Mrs. Arthur mith a son. 160 Queen St. West. SATURDAY, JULY 25 Frilled Muslins ’ ‘ ‘ 
wad be Schiffle Point Renaissance, 8c. 


MACDONALD pril 2 es edonal 
nis Write to 
> eas 1», laughter 434 Vonge Street, «. FE. McPHERSON 


REID — Apr 
Marriages. Ass. Gen. Passenger Agent, TORONTO, for particulars, 
NO BETTER VALUES ANYWHERE 


UNNIN 1 { DALTON 


© GOAL - COAL - COAL 
es LOWEST MARKET PRICES ~=John Kay, Son & Co. 


Saul Aan to ¢ 


CHAPMAN oni oa f ¥- Ghan oe 
oO Fra ~ : BRANCH OF VICES : OFFICES AND YARDS: 
z : oe M: AMERON Abril 15, Hem le ee keen St. W. Fel. 130 * & CO. Cort ront f Pathos. tel Ki St t West TORONTO 
wo wiley mer Car . — Rs as yn Queer . ; . 138. or. Front & Bathurst. Tel. 132 in ree es -) 
wil Nea ae ois See 38 KING STREET BAST. ‘PHONE 131 34 g 
KNOWLES aes seg 


Deaths. ¥ 
THOMPSON Apr 123, Dan d W rhompson ’ ; g - l : " 
Pao i; Over 2,000 new designs and colors to choose from 


PEARSON — April 22, Jennie Pearson, aged 26 
JACKSON — April 24. Catherine Jackson, aged 59 
MILLOY~— April 23, John Milloy, aged &1 . y “ , 
FRASER —April 25, Vera May Fraser, aged 4 meek ~ of \ , Pa 
MOOT Ane ae Marie Mawre ti af Rs ‘ies , 2 ¥ rlor Papers Kitchen Papers 
s oe ae 3 from toc to $4 per roll to select from. Washable, from 5c to 4oc per roll. 


SCORE April 25. ‘Richard Score aged &8, TA» 
CROWN-~— April 25, David Crown, aged 74. é ; . i ds Di 
: : ning Room 

2 Beautiful 


RRAY April 24, Mary Murray F 
ANT April 25, Jeremiah Valiant, aged 80 ; 4 g - - aot : lery fi I 
VIN— April 27, John T. Galvin, aged 37 ; ae a) |e - Ww yee ae from 7c to $4. Very fine. No equal. | Many beautiful and unique designs 
— April 27, Andrew Kidd, aged 55. & , — Sie wae Hall Papers for Reception Rooms, D Smok- 

+—April 27 anaries S. Young, aged a. ; ( : s P » Vens, omo 
+—Aprii . Dowling, aged 7 ; om ICC, 15§€, 20C, 25¢, 30C, 4oc, 50c, $1 to $4 ing Rooms, Billiard Rooms, etc. 


t- April 26, S. Triller, aged 67. f ——- ; : 

2ONG— April 26, John D. Armstro ged 86. , > a ‘ae : : J a . > 

April 28, re ia C ‘ote ne ae ; Chom * ; See our new importations just received this day from England and Japan. 
Save 25 per cent. by buying at the largest retail wall paper house in the world. 


VLES April 27, Nancy B. Knowles, aged 83 , ’ J ’ 
‘ , aA ‘ Varch 3° 96 


) April 8. Mary = peadia, aged 24. | : J , f 5 . 
7 na TT Pe mi 3 Sg ee Sait apcrftass, 436 YONGE STREET ooze 
ae perrzar Speers: y ' RR ES ICY ERC Sa . 
on, Tel. 2138. Mours, 9-5, ia SS AERATA PROS Oe aryY + hi eed Parvey aS. fee NU LLIN & MUIR 


Office, “The Forum,” Yonge St 
Residence, 8 Bedford Rd. Tel. 4067. Hours, 8-1@ p.m, | 


Bt Ra ea vile <i 





